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ACT I. 

8CENE I, Cbablis Winbob'b Dnsdng-foom al 

Mddon Cowrtf near Néunnarkei, qf a 
night in eariy OeUiber. 

8CSNE U. Db Lbvib's Beároom at MMon CauH, a 

few minuteé laler. 

ACT 11. 

SCENE I. TheCctrdBamcfaLofiiáhmínfAhdween 

four and Jüfe in the cfiemoon^ íkne 
foeeks later. 

SCENE II. The Sittíng^roam cf íhe Daxcyb' PUU,Íhe 

foUowing morning. 

ACT III. 

SCENE I. (M Mb Jaoob Twisdbn's Boom at Twíb- 

den k Gbavitbb's tn Linooln'a Inn 
FiMSf at fawr in the aftemoan, thne 
monthe laier. 

SCENE II, The eame, nexl moming at haff-^paal ten. 

SCENE III. The Sütíng^roam €(f the Danctb' FUO, an 

hourlater. 
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ACT I 

SGENE I 

The dresrifiQ'room cf Ghablbb Winbor, awner of 
Mddan Court, near Newmarket; abauí ékvenr 
thirty ai night. The room has paíe ffrey waüs, 
unadomed; the curtains are drawn aver a vfindow 
Back Ltfi Cenltre. A bed lies áUmg (he waU, 
Left. An open door, Right Back, leads intő 
Ladt Adela's bedroom; a door, Righi Foncard, 
intő a hng eorridor, on to which abut rooms in 
a row, the whűíe length 0/ (he houw's kft wing. 
Wimbob's dres9Íng4(Mef with a Ught over it, ia 
Slagé Right of the curtained window, Pyjamae 
are laid otd on the bed, which is hamed back. 
Slippere are handy, and áü (he usual gear of 
a weU<ippointed bedrdreseing^room. Ghablbs 
WmsoBy a taü, fair, goodrlooking man about 
thirty^ht, ie taking off a emoking jacket. 

WiNBOR. Hallói AdéUtI 

V. OF Ladt A. [From her bedroom] Hállol 

WnreoB. In bed? 

V. OF Ladt A. No. 

She appeare in the doorway in tmder-garmenl 
and a wrapper, She, toó, is fair, about 

8 



4 LOYALTIES act i 

Oiirty-fioe, raiher dMáom^ and wgQettíve 
cfparcélain. 

WiNBOB. Win at Bridge? 

LadtA. Nofear. 

WiNSOR. Who did? 

Ladt a. Lord St Erth and Ferdy De Levis. 

WiNBOB. That young .man has too much luck — 
the young boundcr won two raoes to-day; and he's 
as rich as Ctcbsus. 

LadtA. Ohl CSiarlie, he did look so exacüy as 
if he'd sold me a carpet when I was paying him. 

WiNSOB. [Chanffing inio dippera] His father did 
Bell carpets, Wholesale, in the City. 

Ladt A. Beally? And you say I haven't in- 
tuition! [Wüh a jínger <m her Ups] Moiison's in 
there. 

WiNBOB. [Motioning iowarda the door, which ahe 
ekutíl Ronny Dancy took a tenner off hinii anyway, 
before dinner. 

LadtA. No! How? 

WiNBOB. Standing jump on to a bookoase four 
feet high. De Levis had to pay up, and sneered at 
him for making money by parlour tricks. That 
young Jew gets himselí disliked. 

Ladt A. Aren't you rather prejudioed? 

WiNBOB. Not a bit. I liké Jews. That's not 
against him — rather the contrary theee days. But 
he pushes himself . The General telis me he's deathly 
keen to get intő the Jockey Club. [Taking off hü tie] 
It's amudng to see him trying to get round old 
St Erth. 
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LadtA. Ií Lord St Erih and G^ieral Ganynge 
backed him he'd get in if he did sell carpetsl 

WiNBOR. He's got Bome pretty good horses. 
[Taking off hü toaisicoot] Ronny Dancy's on his 
bones again, I'm afraid. He had a bad day. When 
a chap takee to doing parlour stunts for a bet — it's 
a suie sign. What made him chuck the Anny? 

LadtA. He eays it's too dull, now there's no 
fifihtinir. 

WiNBOR. Well, he can't exist on baoking losers. 

Ladt a. Isn't it juBt liké him to get married now? 
He really is the moet reckless person. 

WiNBOR. YeB. He's a queer chap. IVe always 
liked him, but I've never quite made him out. What 
do you think of his wife? 

Ladt A. Nice child; awfully gone on him. 

WiNBOR. Ishet 

LadtA. Quite indecently— both of them. [Nodr 
ding towards the waü, Left] They're next door. 

WmBOR. Who's beyond them? 

LadtA. De Levis; and Mai^;aret Orme at the 
end. Charliei do you reálisé that the bathroom out 
there has to wash those four? 

WmBOR. I know. 

LadtA. Your grandfather was crazy when he 
built this wing; six rooms in a row with balconies 
liké an hotel, and only one bath-— if we hadn't put 
ouTsin. 

WiNSOR. [Looking at his watch] Half-past eleven. 
[Yawna] Newmarket always makes me sleepy. 
You're keeping Morison up. 
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Ladt Aobla goes io (he door, Uowing a kiás, 

Chablbs goes up to hie áreedngAMe and 

hegine to hnulk hie hairf eprínküng on 

eeeenee. There is a knock on (he oorridor 

door. 

Comem. 

Db Linns enierSf dad in pujamas and flowered 
dressing-gown. He is a dark, goodrlooking^ 
raüier EasUm young man. His face is 
long and ditíurbed. 
HaQol De Levisl Anything I can do for you? 

Db Lbvis. [In a voice whase faint exoticism is brokm 
by a vexed excUemenCl I say, I'm awfully sorry, 
Winsor, but I thought I'd better teli you at once. 
Fve just had — er— rather a lot of mon^ stolen. 

WiN80B« WhatI [There is something of ouJtrage in 
his tone and glancé^ as who diould say: **In my 
hofuset "] How do you mean Ment 

Db Lbyis. I put it undor my pillow and went to 
have a bath; when I came back it was gone. 
WnreoB. Good Lordl How much? 
Db Lbyib. Nearly a thousand— nine hundred ánd 
seventyi I think. 

WiNSOB. Fhewl [Again the faint tané of autrage^ 
tíiat a man diould Jiaoe so much maney about kim]. 

Db Lbvib. I sold my Roaemary filly to-day on 
the course to Eentman the bookáe, and he paid me 
innoteB. 

WiNBOB. What? That weed Dancy gave you in 
the Spring? 
Db Lbvib. Yee. But I tried her pretty high the 
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other day; and die's in the Gunbridgeeihire. I ma 
only out af my room a qoaiter af an hoor, and I 
lodbed nqr door. 

WiNSOB. [Agam outrageH Yaa lodxá 

Db Lbvib. [Nat 9edng Űie fbié <toie] Yes, and had 
the }aesj here. \Ht iapi hü podui] Lcx^ here! [He 
hoidB out a poduHíook] Ws been stnffed mth my 
shaving papos. 

WiN8<ML IBőtwem feding tta< nieh ikmffi don*t 
kappenf and a senm tíiat he 10ÍS have to dmr ü up] 
'■Űs 18 damned awkwaid. De Levis. 

Db Lbvib. [Wük 9ted in hü voice] Yes. I shoidd 
fikeíiback. 

WniBOB. Have yoa got the numben of the 
Dotes? 

Db Lbvib. No. 

WiNBOB. What were th^? 

Db Lbvib. One himdred, three fifties, and the rest 
tens and fives. 

Winsob. What d'you want me to do? 

Db Lbvib. Unless there's anyfaody you think 

WniBOB. [Eyeing kim] Is it hkdy? 

Db Lbvib. Then I think the polioe oug^t to see 
my room. It's a lot of mon^r. 

WniBOB. Good LordI We'ie not in Town; 
therell be nobody nearer than Newmarket at this 
time of night— €our miles. 

The door ftom the bedroom ia suddenly opened 
and Ladt Adbla appeara, 8he has on 
a lace cap ooer her firUahed hair^ and the 
WTopper. 
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Ladt a. [Closing the door] What is it? Aie you 
m, Mr De Levis? 

WiNSOB. Worse; he's had a lot of money stolen. 
Nearly a thousand pounds. 

Ladt A. Graciousl Where? 

Db Leyis. From under my pillow, Lady Adela — 
my door was locked — ^I was in the bath room. 

Ladt A. But how f earfully thrilling ! 

WiNSOB. Thrilling! What's to be done? He 
wants it back. 

Ladt A. Of coursel [Wüh sudden rwUmtum] 
Ohl But Ohl it's quite too unpleasant! 

WiNSOB* YesI What am I to do? Fetch the 
servants out of their rooms? Search the grounds? 
It'll make the devil of a scandal. 

Db Lbvis. Who's next to me? 

Ladt A. [Coldly] Oh! Mr De Levis! 

WiNSOB. Next to you? The Dancys on this side, 
and Miss Orme on the other. What's that to do 
withit? 

Db Lbvis. They may have heard something. 

WiNSOB. Let's get them. But Dancy was down- 
stairs when I oame up. Get Morison, Adela! No, 
Look herei When was this exactly? Let's have 
as many alibis as we can. 

Db Lbvis. Within the last twenty minutes, 
certainly. 

WiNBOB. How long has Morison been up with 
you? 

Ladt A. I came up at eleven, and rang for her 
at onoe. 
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WiNSOB. [Looking at kis waích] Half an hour. 
Then she's all right. Send her for Margaret and 
the Dancys — there's nobody dse in ihis wing. 
No; send her to bed. We don't want goBsip. 
D'you mind going yourself, Adela? 

Ladt a. Consult General Canynge, Charlie. 

WiNBOB. Right. Could you get him too? D'you 
leaUy want the police, De Levis? 

De Leyis. [Stung by the faint contempt in hia Ume 
of wice] Yea, I do. 

WiNBOB. Then, look here, dear! Slip intő my 
study and telephoné to the police at Newmarket. 
There'll be somebody theie; they're sure to have 
drunks. 111 have TreísiuB up, and speak to him. 
[He rínga the bel!]. 

Ladt Adela goee oul intő her room and 
doses the docr, 

WiNSOB. Look here. De Levis 1 This isn't an 
hotel. It's the sort of thing that doesn't happen 
in a decent house. Are you sure you're not mistaken, 
and didn't have them stolen on the course? 

De Levis. Absolutely. I counted them just 
hdore putting them under my pillow; then I locked 
the door and had the key here. There's only one 
door, you know. 

WmBOB. How was your window? 

De Levis. Open. 

WiNSOB. [Drawing back the curtains of hü own 
window] You've got a balcony liké this. Any sign 
of a ladder or anything? 

De Levis. No. 
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WiNBOB. It must have been done from the 
windowi unless someone had a skeleton key. Who 
knew you'd got ihat money? Where did Kentman 
payyou? 

DbLbvis. Just round the oomsr in the further 
paddook. 

WmsoB. Anybody about? 

Db Lbvis. Oh, yes I 

WnreoB. Suspicious? 

Db Lbyib. I didn't notíoe anything. 

WufsOB. Yoa must have been marked down and 
foUowed here. 

Db Lbvis. How would they know my room? 

WufSOB. Might have got it somehow. [A knock 
from the corridor] Come in. 

Tbbisubb, the BvOer^ appeara, a sUentf graoe 
man of almod aupematural conformity. 
Db Lbvis givea kim a quick^ hord bofc, 
noted and reeented by Winsob. 

Tbbisübb. [To Winsob] Yes, sir? 

Winsob. Who valets 1^ De Levis? 

Tbbisübb. Boberti sír. 

WmsoB. When was he up last? 

Tbbisübb. Li the ordinaiy ooune of thingi, 
about ten o'clock, sir. 

Winsob. When did he go to bed? 

Tbbisxtbb. I dismissed at eleven. 

Winsob. But did he go 7 

Tbbisxtbb. To the best of my knowiedge. L;i there 
anything I can do, sir? 

Winsob. [Dieregarding a rign from Db Lbvis] 
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Look here, Treimire, Mr De Levis haa had a large 
8um of money taken from his bedroom within the 
last hali hour. 

Tbbibübb. Indeed, sir! 

WiNSOB. Robert'a quite all ríght, isn't he? 

Tebisubb. He ÍS| sír. 

Db Lwib. How do you know? 

Tbbibübb's eyes rett on Db Lbvis. 

Tbbisubb. I am a pretty good judge of charaoter, 
sir, if youll excuse me. 

WiNBOB. Look here, De Levis, eighty or ninety 
notes must have beesi pretty bulky. You didn't 
have them on you at diimer? 

Db Lbvis. No. 

WiNBOB. Where did you put them? 

Db Lbyis. In a boot, and the boot in my suit- 
case, and locked it. 

Tbbisübb tmilea faifUly, 

Winbob. [Affoin dighUy aidraged hy stu^ precatduma 
in kis houae] And you f ound it locked — and took them 
from there to put under your pillow? 

Db Lbvis* Yes. 

Winbob. Run your mind over fhin^s, Treisure— 
has any stranger been about? 

Tbbibübb. No, sir. 

Winbob. This seems to have happened between 
11.15 and 11.30. Is that right? [Db Lbvis noda] 
Any nőise — anything outside — anythíng suspidous 
anywhere? 

Tbbisübb. [Running his mind — very MO] No, sir. 

WnrooB. What time did you shut up? 
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Tbbibttbi. I should say about deven-fifteen, dr. 
Ab Boon as Major Colford aad Gaptain Dancy had 
finished billiards. What was Mr De Levis doiiig 
out of his room, if I may ask, sír? 

WiNSOB. Having a bath; with hk loom locked 
aad the key in his pocket. 

Tbbibubb. Thank you, sir. 

Db Lbvib. [Conaciaus of itidifináblle mupician] 
Danmitl What do you mean? Iimw. 

Tbbibubb. I beg your pardon, sir. 

WmsoB. [Concealing a 9müe] Look here, Trei- 
8ure, it's infemally awkward for everybody. 

Tbbibubb. It is, sir. 

WmsoB. What do you suggest? 

Tbbibubb. The proper thing, sir, I suppose, would 
be a cordon and a oomplete search — ^in our interesfB. 

WiNBOB. I entirely refuse to suspect anybody. 

TBBtBUBB: But if Mr De Levis feels otherwise, sir? 

Db Lbvis. [Siammeríng] I? Ali I know is-Hihe 
money was ihere, and it's gone. 

WiNBOB. [Comptmctious] Quitel It's pretiy 
Biokening for you. But so it is for anybody 
else. However, we must do our best to get it back 
for you. 

A knock on the door. 

WiNBOB. Hallói 

Tbbibxtbb opens (he doar^ and Gbnbbal 
CAmrNGB ent£T8. 
Ohl It's you, General. Come in. Adela's told 
you? 

Gbnbbal Cantngb nods. He is a Mn man 
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crf abaut susty, very vxü preterved, itír 
teMdy neat and sdf^ontained, and sHü 
in eoening dress. Hü eydida droop 
dighUy, but his eyes are keen and hü 
expression astute. 

WmsoB. Well, General, what's the first move? 

Cantnge. [Lifting hü eyArawél Mr De Levis 
presaes the matter? 

Db Lbvib. [Flicked again] Unless you think it's 
too plebeian of me, General Canynge — a thousand 
pounds. 

Cantnge. [Drüy] Just boI Then we must waít 
for the police, Winsor. Lady Adela has got through 
to them. What height are these rooms from the 
ground, Treisure? 

Thbisübb. Twenty-three feet from the terrace, sir. 

Cantnge. Any ladders near? 

Tbeisübe. One in the stables, m, very heavy. 
No others within three hundred yards. 

Cantnge. Just slip down, and see whether that's 
been moved. 

Tbeisxtbb. Very good, General. [He goe8 oul.] 

De Levis. [UneagUy] Of course, he — ^I suppose 
your— 

WiNSOB. We do. 

Cantnge. You had better leave this in our hands. 
De Levis. 

Db Levis. Certainly; only, the way he 

WiNBOB. [CurÜy] TVeisure has been here since he 
was a boy. I should as soon suspect myself . 

Db Levis. [Looking from ane to the ather-'-with 
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mMen anger] You seem to ihink 1 What was 

I to doT Take it lying down and let wfaoever it k 
fet olear off? I suppose it's natural to want my 
monay baekT 

Caktnob looks cBt hi8 naik; Winbob oul cf 
the winiow. 
WiM0OB. [Tvirning] Of oourae, De Levis I 
Db Lbvib. [Svlhfrdy] Well, I'U go to my room. 
When the polioe oonie, perhape youll let me know. 

He goes out. 
WnraOB. Fhewt Did you ever see sach a 
drawiDg-gownT 

Thé docf M opened, Ladt Adela and 

Maboabbt Obmb come in. The UxUer ü 

a vmd young lady of abant Uoemlty-fioe in a 

mid wrapper; ahe ie emoking a dgareüe. 

Ladt A. I've told the Dancys — ehe was in bed. 

And I got through to Newmarket, Charles, and 

Inspector Dede is ooming liké the wind on a motor 

oyole. 

Maboabbt. Did he say "liké the wind/' Adela? 
He must have imagination. Isn't this gorgeous? 
Poor little Ferdy I 

WzNSOB. [Vexed] You might take it seríously, 
Margaret; it's pretty beastly for us all. What time 
did you oome up? 

Mabgabdt. I came up wíth Adela. Am I 
Buspeoted, Charles? How thriUingl 
WmaoB. Did you hear anything? 
Maboabbt. Ovly little Fordy splaahing. 
WiNBOB. And saw nothing? 
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Maboabbt. Not evén tiiat, alasl 
Ladt a. [Wüh a finger hdd vp] Leste! ün peu 
lette! Ohl Here aie the Dancys. Come in, you 
twol 

Mabel and Ronald Danct enter. She ü a 

pretty yovng woman wüh bobbed hair, 

fortunately, for ehe has just got oui €f bed, 

and Í8 in her mghtgown and a rorapper. 

Danct ie in hie smoking jacket. He has 

a páU, dekrmined face wiJth high cheekbones, 

emaü, deep-ed dark eyee, reddieh crisp 

hair, and looke Uke a hareeman. 

WiNBOB. Awfully soriy to disturb you, Mrs Dancy; 

but I suppose you and Bonny haven't heaid any- 

thing. De Levis's room is just beyond Bonny's 

dressing-room, you know. 

Mabel. I've been asleep nearly half an hour, 
and Bonny's only just come up. 

Cantngb. Did you happen to look out of your 
window, Mrs Dancy? 
Mabel. Yes. I stood theie quite five minutes. 
Cantnge. When? 

Mabel. Just about eleven, I should think. It 
was raining hard then. 

Caktnoe. Yes, it's just stopped. You saw 
nothing? 
Mabel. No. 

Danct. What time does he say the mon^ was 
taken? 

WiNSOB. Between the quarter and half pást. 
He'd locked his door and had the key with him. 
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Mabgabbt. How quaintl Just liké aa hotéL 
Does he put his boots out? 

Ladt a. Don't be bo naug^tyi Meg. 

Cantnchd. When exactly did yau eome up, 
Dancy? 

Danct. About ten minutes ago. I'd only just 
got intő my dreBsing-room before Lady Adela came. 
I've been wrítíng lettero in the hall sinoe Colford 
and I finished billiards* - 

Cántngb. You weren't up for anything in 
between? 

Danct. No. 

Mabgabbt. llie mysteiy of the grey room. 

Danct. Oughtn't the grounds to be aearched for 
footmarks? 

Cantngb. That's for the polioe. 

Danct. The deuoe! Are they coming? 

Cantngb. Directly. [A knock] Yes? 

Tbbibübb erUen. 
Well? 

Tbbibübb. The ladder has not been moved, 
General. There isn't a sign. 

WiNSOB. Ali right. Get Róbert up, büt don't say 
anything to him. By the way, we're expecting the 
police. 

Tbbibübb. I trust they will not find a mare'B neet, 
8ir, if I may Bay bo. 

He goes. 

WiNBOB. De Levis haB got wrong with Treisure. 
[Suddefdy] But, I say, what would any of ub have 
done if toe'd been in his shoes? 
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Mabgabbt. a thousand poimds? I can't evea 
conoeive having it. 

Danct. We probably shouldn't have fotmd it 
oat. 

Lady A. No — but if we had. 

Danct. Come to you — as he did. 

WiNBOR. Yee; but there's a way of doing thingB. 

Cantnob. We shouldnt have wanted the polioe. 

Maboabbt. No. That's it. The hotel touch. 

Lady A. Poor young man; I tinnk we're rath^ 
hard on him. 

WiNSOB. He 8old that weed you gave him, Daiu^, 
to Eentman, the bookie, and theee were the 
prooeeds. 

Dancy. Oh! 

WiNSOB. He'd tríed her high, he said. 

Dancy. [Orindy] He would. 

Mabbl. Oh! Ronny, what bad luoki 

WiNBOB. He must have been followed here. [Ai 
the windaw] Af ter rain liké that, there ought to be 
footmarios. 

The 9plvUer of a mtíUrt eyde is heaird. 

Mabgabet. Here's the wind! 

WiNSOB. What's the move now, General? 

Canynqb. You and I had better see the Inspector 
in De Levis's room, Winsor. [To ihe othenli 1i youll 
all be handy, in case he wants to put questioDB ÍGt 
himself. 

Maboabbt. I hope hell want me; iVs just too 
thrilling. 

Dancy. I hope he won't want me; I'm dog- 
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tired. Come on, Mabel. [He ptds hü arm in kis 
vrife's]. 
Cantkgb. Ju8t a minute, Gharles. 

He draw8 doae to Winsob 09 Oie othera are 
deparHng to their rooms. 
WiNBOB. Yes, General? 

Cantnqb. We must be caieful with this Inspector 
fellow. If he i»tches hastily on somebody in the 
house it'll be very disagreeable. 
Winsob. By Jőve! It wiU. 
Cantngb. We don't want to rotue any ridiculoua 
suspicion. 
WnraoB* Quite. [A knock] Ck>me inl 

Tebs&obm enten. 
Tbeisxtbb. Inspector Dede, sir. 
WiNBOB. Show him in. 

Tbeisubb. Róbert is in readineBS, sir; but I could 
swear he knows nothing about it. 
WiMBOB. Ali ri^t. 

Tbbibubb re^opena the door^ and mys: 

"Come in, pleaae" The Inbpbctob enteray 

Uue, formál, mouatachioed, with a peaked 

cap in hia hand. 

WiMBOB. Good evening, Inspector. Sorry to have 

broug^t you out at this time of ni^t. 

Inbpbctob. Good evenin', sir. Mr Winsor? 
You're the owner here, I think? 
Winsob. Yes. General Canynge. 
Inbpbctob. Good evenin^ General. I understandi 
a large sum of money? 
WiNBOB. Yes. Shall we go etraight to the room 
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it was taken from? One of my guests, Mr De Levis. 
It's the third room on the left. 

Canynge. We've not been in there yet, Inspector; 
in fact, we've done nothing, except to find out that 
the stable ladder has not been moved. We haven't 
evén searched the grounds. 

Insfectob. Kght, sir; Fve biought a man with 
me. 

Theygoout. 

CxTBTAiN. Interval of a MimUe. 
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scasNE n* 

The hedroom of Db Levis is Üie same in nhape as 
Winsob'b dressing^oom, excepí thai tíiere ü ordy 
one door-4o (he corridor. The fwmUtare, howeoer^ 
Í8 differenüy arranged; a smaU four-poder bedr 
stead standa againd (he vxdl, Bighi Back, jvüing 
intő (he roam. A chair, on which Db Levis's 
clothes are (hrown, etanda at üs foot. There is a 
dres8Íng-4<Ma againd (he vxdl to the Uft oj (he 
open Windows, where (he curtaíns are drawn bads 
and a sUme baieony is seen. Against (he waü to 
the righi of (he window is a chest of drawers, 
and a wo^idand is against the waU, Left. On 
a smaü tabué to (he right of (he bed an électric 
reading latnp is tvmed up, and there is a light ooer 
the dressing4able. The Insfectob is standing 
ptimib centre hoking at (he bed, and Db Levis 
ly (he back qf (he chair at the fooi of the bed. 
WiNSOR and Camtnqb are dow to (he door, 
Right Forward. 
Inspbctob. [Finishing a note] Now, sir, if this is 
the room as you left it for your bath, just show us 
exafítly what you did after taJdn' the pocket-book 
írom the suit case. Where was that, by the way? 

*The same set is uaed for tbis Soeoe, with tbe dllforaat 
ftrransement of fUmlturo, aa spedfled. 
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Db Levis. [PoinUng] Where it is now — under the 
dreBBmg-table. 

He comeB fanoard to the front of ihe ehmr^ 

apens (he packdrhooky goes ikrough the 

pretence ef coumüng hie ehaving papéra, 

doeee the poókétrbook, takee ü to the héad 

cf tiie bed and dipe ü under the piüow. 

Makee (he motí/on of taking up hü pujamaa, 

crosees hdow (he Inbfegtor to Őie vHuh- 

dand, fakes up a bath eponge, croaees to 

(he door, takee out the key, opene the door, 

Inspbctor. [Wrüing], We now have the room as 

it was when the theft was committed. Reconstnict 

accoidin' to 'uman nature, gentlemen — assumin' the 

tfaief to be in the room, what would he try first?— the 

clothes, the dressin'-table, the suit case, the chest 

of drawers, and last the bed. 

He moves accordingly, examining (he glase on 

the dreesingAMe, the surface of (he euü 

caeee, and (he handles of (he drawers, wüh 

a epy^lasa, far finger-marke. 

Cantnoe. [^0^ voce to Winsob] The order would 

have been just the other way. 

The Inspectob goes on hande and knees and 
examinee ihe carpet between (he vnndow 
and the bed. 
Db Levis. Can I come in again? 
Inspbctor. [Standing up] Did you open the 
window, sir, or was it open when you first came in? 
Db Ijbvis. I opened it. 
Inspbctor. Drawin' the curtains back first? 
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Db Letvis. Tes. 

Inspbgtob. [Sharply] Aie you suie there was 
nobody in the room already? 

Db Levis. [Takm abaek] I don't know. I never 
thought. I didn't look onder the bed, if you mean 
ihat. 

Inbfegtob. [JotUng] Did not look underbed; Did 
you look under it after the theft? 

Db Levis. No. I didn't. 

Imbpbctob. AhI Now, what did you do after you 
came back írom your bath? Just gíve us that 
predsély. 

Db Lbvis. Locked the door and left the key in. 
Put back my sponge, and took off my dieesing-gown 
and put it there. [He pointa to ihe fo(AraiU qf Qie 
bed\ Then I drew the curtains, again. 

brsFECTOB. Shutting the window? 

Db Lbvis. No. I got intő bed, felt for my watch 
to see the time. My hand struck the pocket-book| 
and somehow it felt thinn^ . I took it out, looked 
intő it, and f ound the notes gone, and these shaving 
papers instead. 

Inspbctob. Let me have a look at those, sir. [ffe 
applies (he ^py-^faMes] And then? 

Db Levis. I think I just sat on the bed. 

Inbpbgtob. Thinkín' and cursin' a bit, I suppose. 
Ye«? 

Db Lbvis. Then I put on my dressing-gown and 
went straii^t to Mr Winsor. 

Imbpbctor. Not lockin' the door? 

Db Lbvis. No. 
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iNBnBCFOB. Exacily. [Wüh a cerUdn finatíly] Now, 
Bir, .^rtiat time did you oome up? 

Db Lbvis. Aboat eleven. 

Inbfbciob. P^redse, if you can give it me. 

Db Lbvib. Wdl, I know it was eleven-fifteen when 
I pat my watch under my pillow, before I went to 
the bathi and I mippoee Fd been about a quarter of 
an hour undreasixig. I ahould aay after deven, if 
anyihiiig. 

Inbpbgtob. Just tmdreBBm'? Didn't look over 
your bettin' book? 

Db Lbvis. No. 

Inbpboiob. No prayere or anything? 

DbLevis. No. 

Inbfbctob. Pretty slippy with your undreeenii' as 
arule? 

Db Lbvib. Yes. Say five pást eleven. 

Inbfbctob. Mr Winsor, what time did the gentle- 
man come to you? 

WnraoB. Half-pafit eleven. 

Insfbctob. How do you fix tbat, sir? 

T^iNBOB. Fd jufit looked at the time, and told my 
wif e to send her maid off . 

Inbfbctob. Then weVe got it fixed between 11.15 
and 11.30. [/ofo] Now, sir, before we go further 
I'd liké to see your butler and the footman that 
valets this gentleman. 

WiNBOB. \WiOí dülade] Yery weU, Inspector; 
Qnly-— my butler has been with us f rom a boy. 

breFBCTOB. Quite so. This is just dearing the 
ground| sir. 
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WiNBOB. Qeaaanl, d'you mind touehing that bdl? 

Camtncdb rin(fstí bMbyíhe bed. 

iNBnBOTOB. WeQy gNiÜemen, there are four possi- 
bflities. Either the thief was here all ihe tíme, 
waíting under the bed, and süpped out after this 
gjBDÜem&n had gcme to Mr Wiosor. Qr he Game in 
with a k^ ihat fíts the lock; and 111 want to see 
all the keys in the house. Qr he came in with a 
ekeleton k^ and out by the window, probably 
droppin' from the balcony. Qr he came in by the 
window with a rope or ladder and out the same way . 
[Pointing] There's a footmark here from a big boot 
which has been out of doors dnoe it rained. 

Cantkgb. Inspector— you er— walked iq> to the 
window when you first came intő the room. 

Insfvctob. [SUjfly] I had not overlooked that, 
General. 

Camtmob. Qf course. 

A knock on the door reUeves a eertain tengion. 

WiNBOB. Ck>mein. 

Thefooiman Bcvsrt, afreahrfaeed pmmg manf 
enUra, fóUowed by Tbbisubb. 

Inbpbctob. You valet Mr— Mr De Levis, I 
think? 

RoBXBT. Tes, sir. 

iNSPiücroB. At what tíme did you take his clothes 
andboots? 

BoBSBT. Ten o'dooky sir. 

Inspectob. [Wük a pounee] Did you happen to 
look under his bed? 

RoBEBT. N0| sir. 
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Inspbciob. Did you come up again, to bring the 
dothes back? 
RoBBBT. No, sir; fhey're stíll dowostain. 
Inbpbctob. Did you oome up again for anything? 

ROBBBT. No, 8ir. 

Inbpbctob. What time did you go to bed? 

RoBBBT. Just after eleven, sir. 

Inspbctob. [8crut%ni9ing kim] Now, be oaieful. 
Did you go to bed at all? 

ROBBBT. No, 8ir. 

Inspbctob. Then why did you say you did? 
There's been a theft here, and anything you say may 
be used against you. 

RoBBBT. Yes, sír. I meant, I went to my room* 

Inspbctob. Where is your room? 

RoBEBT. On the ground floor, at the other end of 
the rig^t wing, sir. 

WiNSOB. It's the extrémé end of the house 
from this, Inspector. He's with the other two 
footmen. 

Inbpbctob. Were you there alone? 

RoBBBT. No, sir. Thomas and Frederick was 
there too. 

Tbbisitbb. That's rig^t; IVe seen them. 

Inspbctob. [HMing up kis hand for rilence] Were 
you out of the room again after you went in? 

RoBBBT. No, sir. 

Inbpbctob. What were you doing, if you didn't 
go to bed? 

Robbbt. [To Winbob] Beggin' your pardon, sir, 
we were playin' Bridge. 
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Inbfbctob. Very good. You can go. 111 see 
them later on. 

RoBEBT. Yes, sir. They'n say ihe same as me. 
He goes out, leaving a smüe on ihe face of oű 
except ihe Inbpbctob and Db Lbvib. 

Inbfbctob. [Sharply] Call him back. 

Tbbisubb calls **Robert," and ihe Footiian 
re-erdere. 

Bobbbt. YeSy sir? 

Inbpbctob. Did you notíoe anything partícular 
about Mr De Levis's dothes? 

Robebt. Qnly that they were very good, sir* 

Inbpbctob. I mean—- anything peculiar? 

Robebt. [After refiectian] Yes, sir. 

Inbpbctob. Wéll? 

Robebt. A pair of his boots this evenin' was 
reduced to one, sir. 

Inbpbctob. What did you make of that? 

Robebt. I thought he might have thrown the 
other at a cat or something. 

iNSPEcrbB. Did you look for it? 

Robebt. No, sir; Imeant to draw his attention 
to it in the moming. 

Inbpbctob. Very good. 

Robebt. Yes, sir. [He goes again,] 

Inbpbctob. [Looking at Db Lbvib] Wéll, sír, 
there's yowr story corroborated. 

De Levis. [Stiffly] l don't know wfay it should 
need corroboration, Inspector. 

Inbpbctob. In my experience, you can never 
have too much of that. [To Winsob] I onderstand 
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Cheie's a lady in the room on this side [pobitíing Left] 
and a gentleman on this [poinHng Right] Were they 
in theír looms? 
WiMBOB. MisB Qnne was; Captain Daney not. 
IiVBPSCTOB. Do they know of the affair? 
WiNBOB. Tes. 

Inbfbctob. Welly Fd just liké the k^ys of thdr 
doon for a minute. My man will get them. 

He goes to (he door, apens üf and speaka to a 
consUMe in the corridor, 
[To Tbbibtjbb] You can go with him. 

Tbxisobm goes auL 
In the meantime I'll just e3Eamine the baloony. 

He goes oid on the bakony^ fáUawed by Ds 
Lbyis. 
WiNBOB. [To Cantnoe] Damn De Levis and his 
mon^l It's deuoed invidious, all this, General. 
Cantngb. The Inspector's no earthly. 

There is a simuUaneous re-entry of the 

Inbfectob from the balcony and of 

Tbbisubb and (he Constablb from (he 

corridor, 

GoNBTABLB. [Handvng heg] Room on the left, sír. 

[fliandin^ keg\ Room on the ri^t, sir. 

The Inbpbctob tries (he keys in ihe door, 
watched with tension by (he oOiers. The 
keysfaü, 
Inbpbctob. Put them back. 

Hands keys to ConbtablBi toho goes oidf 
foUowed by Tbbisube. 
I'U have to try every key in the house, sir. 
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WiNSOB. Inspector, do you reaUy think it neceasary 
to disturb the whole house and knock up all my 
guestB? It's most disagteeable, sD this, you know. 
The loBS of the mon^ is not such a great matter. 
Mr De Levis has a very large income. 

Cantnge. You coiüd get the numbens of the 
notes írom Eentman the bookmaker, iDspeotor; 
hell probably have the big ones, anyway. 

Inbpbgtob. [Shaking kts head\ A bodde. I don't 
suppose he will, shr. It's oome and go with thenii 
all the time. 

WiNBOB. We don't want a Meldon Gourt scandali 
Inspector. 

Inbpbctor. Well, Mr Winsor, I've fonned my 
theory. 

As he speáks, Db Levis comes in from (he 
balcowy. 
And I don't say to try the k^ys is neoessaiy to it; 
but stríctly, I ou^t to exhaust the possibilities. 

WiNSOB. What do you say, De Levis? D'you 
want eveiybody in the house knocked up so Uiat 
their keys can be tried? 

De Levis. [Whoae Jace^ 9ince hÍ8 rdwm, expresBea 
a curious excüement] No, I don't. 

Inbpegtob. Very wdl, gentiemen. In my 
opinion the thief walked in before the door was 
locked, probably during dinner; and was under 
the bed. He escaped by dropping from the baloony 
— ^the creeper at that comer [he poinU dage Ltft] 
has been violently wrenched. 111 go down now, 
and examine the grounds, and 111 see you again, 
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sir. [He make$ another entry in kis noto-booJk] Good- 
Dighty then, gentlemenl 

Cantngb. Good-nightl 

WzNBOB. [TFiíA rdUí\ 111 come with you, lor 
epeotor. 

He eacarU Mm to (he doar, and they go out. 

Db Lbvib. [Suddenly] General, I know who took 
them. 

GANT17QB. The deuoe you doI Aie you following 
the Inspector's theory? 

Db Lbvis. [Contemptiumsly] That aasl [PvUing 
the éhamng papers out oj the casé[ Nol The man 
who put those there was dever and cool enough to 
wrench that creeper off the balcony, as a blind. 
Come and look here, General. [He goea to the vnndow; 
the Gbnbbal foUowa. Db Lbvis pointa etage Bighi] 
Bee the rail of my balcony, and the rail of tiie next? 
He holdé up the cord of hie dreseing-ifown, eiretching 
hie arme out] I've measured it with this. Just over 
seven feet, that's alll If a man can take a standing 
Jmnp on to a narrow bookcase four feet high and 
balanoe there, he'd make nothing of that. And, 
look herei [He goea out on the balcony and retume 
with a bit of broken creeper in hie hand, and holdé ü 
out intő the light] Someone's stood on that— -the 
Btalk's crushed — ^the inner comer too, where he'd 
naturally stand when he took his jump back. 

Cantnge. [After examining ü'—etiffly] That oth^ 
balcony is young Dancy's, Mr De Levis; a soldier 
and a genüeman. This is an extraordinary in* 
sinuation. 
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Db Letis. Accusatíon. 

Cantngs. WhatI 

Db Leyis. I have mtuitionSi General; it's in my 
blood. I Bee the whole thing. Dancy came up, 
watched me intő the bathroom, tried my door, álipped 
back intő his diessing-room, saw my "window was 
open, took that Jump, sneaked the notes, fiiled the 
case up with these, wienched the creeper ŰietelHe 
poifUs stage L^ for a blind, jumped back, and 
dipped downfltairs again. It didn't take him four 
minutes altogether. 

Cantnob. [Very qraody] This is outtageoua, De 
Levis. Danc^ says he was downstairs all the time. 
You must either withdraw unreservedly, or I must 
conf ront you with him. 

Db Levis. H hell retum the notes and apolo^fle, 
111 do nothing — exoept cut him in futuie. He gave 
me that filly, you know, as a hopeless weéd, and he's 
been pretty sick ever since, that he was such a flat 
as not to see how good she was. BesideSi he's haid 
upy I know. 

Cantkgb. [Afier a vexed tiam up and down ihe 
room] It's mady sir, to jump to condusions liké 
this. 

Db Levis. Not so mad as the conclusion Dancy 
jumped to ^en he lighted on my balcony. 

Cantnob. Nobody could have taken this mon^ 
who did not know you had it. 

Db Levis. How do you know that he didn't? 

Cantnob. Do you know that he did? 

Db Lbvis. I haven't the least doubt of it. 
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Cantngb. Without any proof. This is very ugly, 
De Levis. I must teli Winsor. 

Db Lbvib. [Angrüy] Teli the ívhole blooming lot. 
You think I've no feéleiB, but Fve fdt the atmoq;>h6re 
here, I can téQ you, G^ieral. If I were in Daney's 
áhoee and he in mine, your tone to me would be very 
different. 

Cantngb. [Suaody friffidl Vm not awaie of uaing 
any tone, as you call it. But this is a priváté house, 
Mr De Levis, and something is due to oor hoet and 
to the esprü de corpa that exists among gentlemen. 

Db Lbvis. Since when is a thief a gentleman? 
Thick as thievech— a good mottó, isn't it? 

Cantngb. That's enoughi [He goes to the doar^ 
but stops before opemng ül Now, look here! I have 
somé knowledge of the woild. Once an accusatíon 
liké this passes beyond these waDs no one ean f oreeee 
the oonsequencee. Captain Dancy is a gallant fellow, 
with a fine reoord as a soldier; and only just maiiied. 
If he's as innocent as — Ghríst — ^mud will stick to 
him, unless the reál thief is f ound. In the old days 
of swords, either you or he would not have gone 
out of this room alive. If you persist in this absurd 
accusatíon, you will both of you go out of this room 
dead in tiie oyes of Sodeiy: you for bringing it, 
he for being the object of it. 

Db Lbvis. Socieiyl Do you think I don't know 
that I'm only tolerated for my money? Society can't 
add injury to insult and have my money as weQ, 
that's aU. If the notes are restored I'Il keep my 
mouth áhut; if they're not, I shan't. I'm oertain I'm 
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rii^t. I aák nothing better than to be confronted 
with Daocy; but, if you prefer it, deal with hím in 
your own way — f or the sake af your esprü de corpa. 

OAMTiraB. Ton my aoul, Mr De Levis, you go too 
far. 

Db Lbvib. Not so far aa I áhall go, Qeneral 
Canyiigey if thoae notes aren't gíveii back. 

WiNBOB comea in. 

WiNBOB. Welly De Levis, I'm afraid that's all we 
can do for the present. So very aorry this áhould 
have happened in my house. 

Cantnob. [After a sUence] There's a developmenty 
Winsor. Mr De Leró accuses one of your guests. 

WiNBOB. Whatr 

Cantngb. Qf jumping frcm his baloony to this, 
taking the notes, and jumping back. I've done my 
best to dissuade him f rom indulging the f ancy— with- 
out success. Dancy must be told. 

Db Lbvis. You can deal with Dancy in your own 
way. All I want is the money back. 

Cantngb. [DrUy] Mr De Levis feeb that he is only 
valued for his money, so that it is essential for him 
to have it back. 

WiNSOB. Damn it! This is monstrous, De Levis. 
IVe known Ronald Dancy since he was a boy. 

Cantngb. You taJk about adding injury to insult, 
De Levis. What do you call such treatment of a man 
who gave you the maré out of vMék you made this 
thousand pounds? 

Db Lbvis. I didn't want the maré; I took her as 
a f avour. 
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Gaktnqb. Wiih an eye to possibiUties, I ventaie 
to think — ^ihe prindple guideB a good many traoch 
actions. 

Db Lbvis. [Am if fiiekei on a raiu> apoí] In my raoe, 
do you mean? 

Camtngb. [CoUly] I said nothing of ihe sort. 

Dl Lmns. No; you don't mxy these thingp, any 
of you. 

Caittkob. Nor did I fhink it. 

Db Lbyis. Dancy does. 

WiNSOB. Really, De Lefvis, if this is ihe way you 
repay hospitality 

Db Lbyib. Hospitality that skins my f eéliii09 and 
oosts me a thousand pounds I 

Cantnob. Go and get Dancy, Winsor; but don't 
say anything to hí^nr 

WiNBOB goes ouL 

CAiTTKaB. Perhaps you irill Jdndly control youp- 
self y and leave this to me. 

Db Lbyis tuma to (he windaw and Kgkls a 
eigareUe. Winbob comes back, fóUowed 
by Danct. 

GAiTTKaB. For Winsor's sake, Dancy, we don't 
want any scandal or fuss about this affair. WeVe 
tried to make the police understand that. To my 
mind the whole thing tums on our fínding who knew 
that De Levis had this money. It's about that we 
want to consult you. 

WiNSOB. Kentman paid De Levis round the comer 
in the further paddock, he says. 

Db Lbyis tvma ráund from the windaw, so 
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(hat he and Danct are tkaring at each 
cther. 

Gántnob. Did you hear anything that thiows 
li^t, Daiu^? As it wafl your filly origmaDy, we 
thought perhaps you might. 

Danct. I? No. 

CAirmax. Didn't hear of the sale on the oouise 
ataU? 

Djlsct. No. 

Cantnqb. Then you ean't suggeBt any one who 
could have known? Nothing dse was taken, you 

Danct. De Levis is known to be rollingy aa I am 
known to be stony. 

Gantnge. There are a good many people Btill 
roUingy besides Mr De Levis, but not many people 
with 80 large a sum in their pocket-books. 

Danct. He won two races. 

Db Lbyis. Do you suggest that I bet in leady 
mon^7 

Danct. I don't know how you bet| and I don't 
eaie. 

Oantngb. You can't hélp us, then? 

Danct. No, I can't. Anything ebe? [He looks 
fixedly at Db Lbyis]. 

Cantnqb. [Pvitíng ki8 hand on Danct's arm] 
Nothing else, thank you, Dancy. 

Danct goea. Cantnqb puta his hand up to 
hÍ9face. A moment'a dlence. 

WiNsoB. You see. De Levis? He didn't evén 
know you'd got the money. 
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Db Lbvis. Very oonöluBive. 

WiNBOB. WellI You ore 1 

There is a knock otí (he doar^ umd Oi/i Inbfbciob 
enJten. 

Inbpectob. I'm just going, gentlemeD. The 
grounds, I'm aony to say, have jHelded nothing. 
It's a bit of a puzde. 

Cantnqb. YouVe searched ihoroughly? 

Inspbctob. We have, General. I can pick up 
nothing near the terraoe. 

WiNSOB. [AfUr a hók at Db Lbyis, táhoae face 
expresses too much] H'm! You'll take it up hom 
the other end, then, Inspector? 

Inbpectob. Well, we'U see yrha,t we can do with 
the bookmakers about the numbers, sir. Before I 
go, gentlemen — you've had time to think it 
over— there's no one you suspect in the honae, I 
suppo6e? 

Db Lbvis's face ia alioe ani vneertain. 
Cantkge m staring at kim veryfixedly. 

WmBOB. [Emphaticaüy] No. 

Db Lbyis tuma and goea wdimtoihe báleowy. 

Inbpectob. If you're ooming in to the raeíng 
to-morrow, sir, you might give us a call. I'll have 
seen Kentman by then. 

WiNBOB. Bight you are, InBpector. Good nig^it, 
and many thanks. 

Inbpectob. You're welcome, sir. [He goee out.] 

WiNSOB. GoshI I thought that chap [With a nod 

iowarde the bakonyi was going to 1 Look here, 

General, we mud stop his tongue. Ifnagine it going 
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the loumb. They may never find the reál thief , 
you know. It's the very devfl for Dancy. 

Oantncob. Winflorl Dancgr'B sleeve was damp. 

WiNBOB. How d'you mean? 

Gantncob. Quite damp. It's been raimng. 

The (iwo loak at each other. 

WiNSOB. I — ^I don't foUow [Hü wrice ia hesikh 

tíve and lower, showing that he does], 

Cantngb. It was ooming down hard; a minute 
out in it would have been enough— -*— [He tnotúma 
wüh his chin tawards the bakony], 

WnvBOB. [Hastüy] He must have been out on his 
baloony since. 

Oantngb. It stopped before I came up, half an 
hour ago. 

WiNSOB. He's been leaning on the wet stone, then. 

Cahtkos* With the outside <tf the upper part of 
theann? 

WiNSOB. Against the wall, perhaps. There may 
be a dozen explanations. [Very low ani wüh fgreat 
eoncenlbratiofii I entirdy and absolutely lef use to 
beiieve anything of the sort against Ronald Dani^ — 
in my house. Dash it, General, we must do as we'd 
be done by. It hits us all— it hits us all. The 
thing's intolerable. 

Cantngx. I agree. Intderable. {EUdemg hü 
voice] MrDeLevisl 

Db Lbvis reiuma irUo view, in ihe centre cf 
ihe open window. 

Cantnqe. [Wüh cM deemon] Young Dancy was 
an offioer and is a gentleman; this insinuation is 
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pure supposition, and you must not make it. Do 
you understand me? 

Db Leyis. My tpngue is stiU miney General, if my 
mon^isn'tl 

Cantngb. [Unmovedl Must not. You're a 
member of three Clubs, you want to be member of 
& fourth. No one who makes such an insinuatíon 
against a f ellow-guest in a oountry house, exoept on 
absolute proof , can do so without complete ostradsm. 
Have we your woid to say nothing? 

Db Lbvis. Social blackmail? H'ml 

Oaittkob. Not at aU — simple waming. If you 
oonsider it necessary in your interests to start this 
scandal — no matter how, we shaU consider it necessary 
in ours to dissociate oursdves completely f rom one 
who 80 reddessly disr^gards the unwrítten oode. 

Db Lbvib. Do you think your oode applies to me? 
Do you, General? 

Cantnob. To anyone who aspires to be a genfle- 

TT |fiT|j SUT* 

Db Lbvib. AhI But you haven't known me 
dnce I was a boy. 

Caittnob. Malce up your mind. 

Apauae. 

Db Lbvib. I'm not a fool, General. I know 
perf ectly well that you can get me outed. 

Cantngb. [Icüy] Well? 

Db Levis [Sidlenly] TÜ say nothing about it, 
unless I get more proof • 

GAinrNOB. GoodI We faave implicit faith in 
Dan^y. 
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There is a momen£% eneowáar of effes; (he 
Gsnkral's steady, éhrewd^ impasnoe; 
WnvBOB's angry and defiani; Db Lbyib's 
mocking^ a UtíU triumphanif maliiciaua, 
Then Cantkob and Winbob go to ihe 
door, and pa$8 out. 
DaliBViB. [Tohürudfl Batsl 
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SCENE I 

Aftemocny ihree weeks later, in the card roam of a 
London Clvb, A fire ü hurníng^ Lefl, A door, 
Rightf leads io the biüiardHroom. Rather Lefl c/ 
Centre, at a card táble, Lord St Erth, an M 
John Bvü, SÜ8 facing the audience; to his right 
Í8 Genebal Cantnqe, to hx8 kft AüGüSTua 
BoBBiNGy an essonliál Clubman, about thirty-fioe 
yeare old, wüh a very dight and raüier becoming 
stammer or dick in hie apeedi. The fovarth 
Bridge player, Chablbs WmsoB, danda xvith his 
back to ihe fire. 

BoBBiNG. And the r-rub. 

WiNBOB. By George I Tou do hold cards, 
Boiríng. 

St Ebth. [Who has losCi Not a patch on the old 
whist — ^this game. Don't know why I play it — 
neverdid. 

Cantngb. St Erthy shall we raise the flag for 
whist again? 

WiNsoB. No gOy General. You can't go back on 
pace. No getting a man to walk when he knows he 
can fly. The young men won't look at it. 

48 
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BoBBiNQ. Better develop it so that t-two can át 
out, General. 

Bt Ebth. We ought to have stuck to the old 
game. Wish I'd gone to Newmarket, Oanynge, in 
spite of the weather. 

Cantnob. [Looking at hü vxxtch] Let's hear wfaat's 
won the Cambrídgediíre. Bing, won't you, Winsor? 

WiNBOB ringa. 

StEbth. By ihe way, Ganynge, young De Levis 
was blackballed. 

Cantnob. Whatl 

St Ebts. I looked in on my way down. 

Camtngb 9its very stSl, and Winbob utíen 
a disttarbed 9aund, 

BoBBiNO. But of o-couise he was, General. What 
did you expect? 

A FooncAN enier9. 

FooncAN. Yes, my lord? 

St Erth. What won the Cambridgeshire? 

FooTiCAN. Bosemary, my lord. Sherbet seoond; 
Barbizon third. Nine to one the winner. 

WmsoB. Thank you. That's all. 

FooTBCAN 0oea. 

BoBBiNG. Bosemaryl And De Levis sold herl 
But he got a good p-price, I suppose. 

The cther three look al kim, 

St Ebth. Many a slip between price and pocket, 
young man. 

Cantngb. Out I [They eu^. 

Bobbing. I say, is that the yam that's gjoing 
round about his having had a lot of m*money 
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stolmi in a oountry house? By Jovel Hell be 
pretty B-cáek. 
WiNBOB. You and I, Borring. 

He 9Ü8 down in Cantnqe'b éhair, and tke 
GsNERAL takea kU place by the fire. 
BoBBiNO. Fhewl Won't Dancy be madi He 
gave that fiUy away to savé her keep. He was 
raiher pleased to find somebody who'd take her. 
Kentman must have won a p-pot. She waa at 
thirty-ihrees a fortnifi^t ago. 

St Ebth. ad the money goes to feDows who don't 
know a hoise f rom a haystack. 

Cantkqb. [Profovndly] And care less. YcbI We 
want men racing to whom a horse means Bomething. 

BoBBiNO. I thought the horse m*meant the same 
to everyone, General — chance to get the b-better 
of one's neÍ£^bour. 

Caittkgb. [Wüh feding] The horse is a noble 
animál, síTi as you'd know if you'd owed your life 
to them as often as I have. 

BoBBiNG. They always try to take mine, General. 
I shall never belong to the noble f-f eUowship of the 
horse. 
St Ebth. [DrtZy] Evidently. Deall 

Ae BoBBiNG begine to deal the door ü opened 
and Majob Colfobd appeare — a lean 
and mousiaáted cavalryman, 
BoBBiKG. HaUo, G-Colford. 
Colfobd. Generáli 

Somethxng in the Ume €f kis voice bringe Otem 
allio aetandetm. 
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GoLPOBD. I want your advioe. Toung De Levis 
in there [He poinU to the biüiard^oofn fram tchich 
he hoB jud came] has started a blasphemous 
Btory 

Cantkqb. One momeiit. Mr Boiriog, d'you 
mind 

Ck)LroBD. It makes no odds, General. Four of us 
in ihere heard hím. He's saying it waa Ronald 
Dani^ robbed hím down at Winsor's. The fellow's 
mad over losing the príoe of that filly now she's won 
ihe Cambridgeshire. 

BoBBiNa. [Aü eara] Dancyl '^Great S-SoottI 

GoLFOBD. Dancgr's in tiie Club. If he hadn't 
been I'd have taken it on myself to ming the 
bounder'B neck. 

WmsoB and Bobbing haoe riaen. Sr Ebte 
alone remains seated. 

Cantnqb. [After conauUing Sr Ebth with a look] 
Aak De Levis to be good enough to come in here. 
Borring, you might see that Dancy doesn't leave the 
Club. We shall want bim. Don't say anything 
to hinii and use your tact to keep people o£F. 

BoBBiNa goea out, foUawed by Colfobd. 

WiNBOB. Result of heaiing he was blackballed— 
pretty dippy. 

Cantngb. St Erth, I told you there was good 
reason when I asked you to back young De Levis. 
Winsor and I knew of this insinuatíon; I wanted to 
keep his tongue quiet. It's just wild assertion; to 
have it bandied about was uofair to Danpy. The 
duel used to keep people's tongues in order. 
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St Ebth. H'm! It never setüed ansrthiogy 
ezcept who could shoot straightest. 

GoLFOBD. [Be-appearíng] De Levis says he's 
nothing to add to what he said to you before, on the 
subject. 

Cantngb. Eíndly teU him that if he wiáhes to 
zeznain a member of this Club he must aooount to 
ihe Committee for such a charge against a feUow- 
member. Four of us aie hsxe, and f orm a quonim. 

GoLTOBD goea out offoirL 

Bt Ebth. Did Eentman ever give the poliee the 
numbera of thoee notes, Winsor? 

WiNSOB. He only had the numben of two— the 
hundied, and one of the fifties. 

St Ebth. And they hayen't traoed 'em? 

WiNBOB. Notyet. 

As he speakSf Db Levib cames in. He ii in 
a highly^olaured, not to eay exeüei 
eUüe. CoLFOBD foUowa him. 

Db Lbvis. Wdl, General Ganyngel It's a litüe 
too strong all this— ft litÜe too strong. [Unier 
emotion hia vaice is dighüy more exoHc]. 

Gantnob. [Calmly] It is obvious, Mr De Levis, 
that you and Gaptain Dancy can't both remain 
membera of this Glub. We adc you for an explana- 
tíon before requesting one resignation or the other. 

Db Lbvis. You've let me down. 

Gantnob. Whatl 

Db Lbvis. Well, I shaü teli people that you and 
Lord St Erth backed me up for one Club, and asked 
me to resign from another. 
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Cantnob. It's a matter of indifferenee to me, sir, 
what you teli people. 

St Ebth. [Drüy] You seem a yenomous young 
man. 

Db Lbvis. FQ téli you what seems to me venomr 
OU89 my lord — chasiiig a man like a pack of hounds 
because he isn't your breed. 

Cantngb. You appear to have your breed on the 
brain, sir. Nobody else does, so far as I know. 

Db Lbvis. Suppose I had robbed Daiu^, would 
you chase him out for complaining of it? 

GoLTOBD. My God! If you repeat that 

Cantngb. Steady, Colford f 

WiNSOB. You make this accusation that Daiu^ 
stole your money in my house on no proof — ^no proof ; 
and you expect Dancy's f riends to treat you as if you 
were a gentlemanl That's too strong, if you likel 

Db Lbvis. No proof 7 Eentman told me at New- 
markét yesterday that Dancy did know of the sale. 
He told Goole, and Goole says that he himsélf spoke 
of ít to Dancy. 

WiNSOB. Well— if he did? 

Db Lbvis. Dancy told you he didnH know of 
it in General Canynge's presence, and mine. [To 
Cantnob] You can't deny that, if you want to. 

Cantnob. Choose your expressions more nicély, 
pleasel 

Db Lbvis. PtoofI Did they jBnd any footmarks 
in the grounds below that tom creeper? Not a 
signl You saw how he can jump; he won ten 
pounds from me that same evening betting on what 
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he knew was a certainfy. That^s youir Daxu^y — a 
commonsharperl 

Cantngb. [Nodding towcarda íhe bűUardHroom] Are 
those fellowB stíll in there, Colford? 

Colford. Yes. 

Cantnqx. Then brrng Dancy up, will you? But 
don't say imything to him. 

CoLFOBD. [7*0 Db Lbvis] You may think yoorsdf 
damned lucky if he doesn't break your neck. 

He goea mii. The three who are l^ wUh 
Db Lxyis aoert their eyee from him. 

Db Lbvis. [Snunddering] I have a memory, and 
a sting too. YeB, my lord— -eince you are good 
enough to call me venomous. [To Cantngb] I 
quite understand — ^I'm marked for Coventry now, 
whatever happens. Well, I'll take Dancy with me. 

StEbth. [7*0 kimedfl This Club has always had 
a decent, quiet name. 

WiNSOB. Are you going to retract, and apologise 
in front of Dancy and the members who heard you? 

Db Lbvis. Nofearf 

StEbth. You must be a very rich nmn, sir. A 
jury is likely to take tíie view that money can hardly 
oompensate for an accusation of that sort. 

Db Lbvis ^anda sUent. 

Cantngb. Courts of law require proof. 

St Ebth. He can make it a criminal actton. 

WiNSOB. Unless you stop this at once, you may 
find yourseif in prison. // you can stop it, that is. 

St Erth. If I were young Dancy, nothing should 
induce me. 
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Db Lbvis. But you didn't steal my monejTi Lord 
StErÜi. 

St Ebth. You're deuced podtive, sir. So 
f ar as I could understand it, there were a dozen 
ways you oould have been robbed. It seems to 
me you value other men's reputations yery 
lightly. 

Db Lbvib. Confront me vith Dancy and give me 
fair play. 

WiNSOB. [AMe to Cantngx] Is it fair to Dancy 
not to let him know? 

Cantnob. Out duty is to the Club now, Winsor. 
We must have this deared up. 

CoLFOBD comea in, fóUowei by BoBBOia and 
Dancy. 

St Ebth. Captain Dancy, a serious accusation has 
been made against you by this gentleman in the 
presence of several members of the C3ub. 

Danct. What is it? 

St Ebib. That you robbed him of that mon^ at 
Winsor's. 

Dakct. [Hard and teme] IndeedI On what 
grounds is he good enough to say that? 

DbLbyib. [Tense ioo] You gave me that filly to 
savé yourself her keep, and you've been mad about it 
ever sinoe; you knew from Goole that I had sold 
her to Kentman and been paid in cash, yet I heard 
you myself deny that you knew it. You had the 
next room to me, and you can jump like a cat, as 
we saw that evening; I found somé cieepers crushed 
by a weight on my balcony on that dde. When I 
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went to the bath your door was opeiii and wbea 
I came back it was ahut. 

Cantnge. That's ihe first we haTe heaid ábout 
the door. 

Db Lsyis. I remembered it afterwaids. 

St Ebth. Well, Dancy? 

Dakct. [Wüh ifdeMe ddiberaiion] 111 setÜe thís 
matter wíth any weapons, when and where he likes* 

St Ebth. [Drüy] It can't be settled that way— - 
you know very wdL Tou must take it to the Gourts, 
onlesB he retracte. 

Danct. Will you retract? 

Db Levjb. Why did you tdl General Ganynige you 
didn't know Eentman had paid me in caab? 

Danct. Because I didn't. 

Db Levis. Tben Eentman and Goole lied— f or no 
reason? 

Danct. That's nothing to do with me. 

Db Lbvis. If you were downstairs all the time, 
as you Bay, why was your door fiist open and then 
fihut? 

Danct. Being downstairsi how ahould I know? 
The wind, probably. 

Db Lbvib. I áhould liké to hear what your wife 
says about it. 

Danct. Leave my wife alone, you damned Jewl 

St Ebth. Oaptain Dancy I 

De Lbvis. [WkUe wüh ragé] Thief 1 

Danct. Will you fight? 

Db Lbvis. You're very smadr-dead men téli no 
tales. No ! Bring your action, and we shall see. 



52 LOYALTIES act ii 

Danct takes a slep Unwards km^ but Cantngb 
and WiNSOB interpose. 

St Ebth. Thatil do, Mr De Levis; we won't keep 
you. [He looka roumQ Eindly consider yoor member- 
Bhip suspended tíll this matter has been threshed 
out. 

Db Levib. [Tremvlous wüh anger] Don't tarouble 
youradvoB about my membership. I rarign it. [To 
Danct] You called me a damned Jew. My race was 
old wfaen you were all savages. I am proud to be a 
Jew. Au reooir, in the Courts. 

He goes out, and silence foUawa kU departvre. 

St Ebth. Well, Gaptain Dancy? 

Danct. If the brute won't fight, what am I to 
do, sir? 

St Ebth. We've told you — ^take action, to clear 
your name. 

Danct. Golfordi you saw me in the hall writing 
letters after our game. 

CoiiFOBD. Gertainly I did; you were there when 
I went to the smoking-room. 

Cantngb. How long after you left the bilUard- 
room? 

GoLTOBD. About five minutes. 

Danct. It's impoesible for me to prove that I wae 
there all the tíme. 

Cantnob. It's for De Levis to prove what he 
asserts. You heard what he said about Goole? 

Danct. If he told me, I didn't take it in. 

St Ebth. This conoems the honour ci the Gbih. 
Are you going to take action? 
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Danct. [Slawly] That is a very expensíve businesB, 
Lord St Ebrth, and I'm hard up. I must think it 
over. [He looka round from face to face] Am I to take 
it that there is a doubt in your minds, gentlieinen? 

CoLFOBD. [EmphaticaUy] No. 

Cantngb. That's not the question, Dancy. This 
accusation was oyerheard by various membero, and 
we lepreaent the Club. If youdon't take aetion, 
jud(sment will naturally go by default. 

Danct. I might pref er to look on the whole thing 
as beneath contempt. 

Se tttme únd goee out. When he is gone 
there is an eoen longer eüence ihan after 
Db Levib's depariure. 

St Ebth. [AbrujMy] I don't liké it. 

WmsoB. I've known him aJl his life. 

CoLFOBD. You may have my head if he did it, 
Lord St Erth. He and I haye been in too many 
holes together. By Gad! My toe itehes íor that 
fellow's butt end. 

BoBBiNG. Fm Borry; but has he t-taken it in 
quite the right way? I should have thought — 
hearing it SHSiuddenly 

CoLFOBD. Bosh! 

WiNsoB. It's perfeetly damnable for him. 

St Ebth. More damnable if he did it, Winsor. 

BoBBmo. The Courts are b-beasüy distnistful, 
don't you know. 

Goi«roBi>. His word's good enough for me. 

Cantngb. We're as anxious to beUeve Danc^ as 
you, Golf Qidy for the honour ci the Army and the Club. 
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WiMBOB. Qf oouraei hell bring a casei when he's 
thcNight it over, 

St Ebth. What aze we to do in the meantime? 

CoLTOBD. If Daney's asked to reagn, you may 
take my resigDation too. 

BoBBiNO. I thought his wantíng to f-fi|^t him 
a bit screeDy. 

CoLFOBD. Wouldn't you have wanted a shot at 
thebrute? Alawcourt? Pahl 

WiMBOB. Tes. Whatll be bis podtíon evén if he 
wins? 

BoBBiNG. Damages, and a stain on his o-character. 

WiMBOB. Quite 80| unlesB they find the reál fhief . 
PeopLe always believe the worst. 

CoLFOBD. [Olaring at Bobbing] Th^ do. 

Cantnob. There is no decent way out of a thing 
of this sort. 

St Ebth. No. [Rüing] It leayes a bad taste. I'm 
sony for young Mrs Dancy-— po(»r woman! 

BoBBiNO. Are you going to play any more? 

St Ebth. [AhnipQy] No, sir. Good night to you. 
Ganynge, can I give you a lift? 

He goea oid, foBowed by Cantnob. 

BoBsmo. [After a Aighi poíiae] Well, I shall go 
and take the t-temperatiue of the Oub. 

HegoeBovt. 

GoLTOBD. Damn that eSeminate stammering ohapi 
What can we do for Dancy, Winsor? 

WiNBOB. Colford! [A dighi pausé[ The Qeneral 
félt his coat sleeve that night, and it was wet. 
, CoLTOBD. WeUl What proof's that? No, bF 
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Geoiisel An old school-feUow, a brother afiSoer, and 
apai. 

WxNSOB. lí he did do it 

CoLFOBD. He didn't. But if he did, I stick to 
him, and see hím through it, if I could. 

WiNBOB wáücs over to the fire, atares ifUo ü, 
tttmw round and gtares at ColfobDi who 
Í8 standing fnotíonleaa. 
GoLTOBD. Yes, by Godf 

CUBTAIN. 
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Mcming cf the foüowing day. The Dakctb' fiai. 
In tiie sitUng^oam of thü smáU ábode MabbIi 
Danct and Maboabbt Qbmb are 9iüing fvü face 
to tiie audience, on a couch in the centre qf Űie 
room, in front of the imaginary window. There 
Í8 a fireplace, Left, wUh fire buming; a door behw 
itf Left; and a door on the Right, fadng the 
audience, leads to a corridor and the outer door 
of tiie fiat, which ie vieible. Their voicee are 
heard in rapid excha/nge; (hen ae the cwrtain risee, 
90 doee Mabel. 

Mabbl. But it's monstrousl 

Mabgabet. Of course! [She lighte a cigardte and 
hande the caee to Mabel, who, howeoer, aeee nothing 
but her own thoughta] De Levis might just as wéU 
have pitched on me, excépt that I can't jump more 
than bíx inches in these skirts. 

Mabsl. It's wicked! Yeeterday aftemoon at the 
Club, did you say? Bonny hasn't said a word to me. 
Why? 

Mabgabet. [With a long puff of smoke] Doesn't 
want you bothered. 

*NoTB. — ^Thlfl ahoD}d be a amall aet capábto of beliig let 
qulddy wlthin tbat of tbe previoua soeoe. 
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Mabbl. But Oood heavensl Me! 

Maboabbt. Haven't you found out, Mabel, that 
he isn't exactly cominumcative? No desperate 
chaiacter is. 

Mabbl. Ronny? 

Maboabet. Gradous! Wives are at a disad- 
vantage, eepecially early on. You've never hunted 
with him, my dear. I have. He takes more sudden 
decifiioDS than any man I ever knew. He's taking one 
now, I'U bet. 

Mabxl. That beast, De Levis ! I was in our room 
next door all the time. 

Maboabbt. Was the door intő Ronny^s drefssing- 
room open? 

Mabbl. I don't know; I — ^I think it was. 

Maboabbt. Well, you can say so in Court any way. 
Not that it matters. Ww&a are Hars by law. 

Mabel. [Stairmg dawn at fier] What do you mean 
—Court? 

Maboabbt. My dear, he'U have to bring an action 
for defamation of character, or whatever they call it. 

Mabbl. Were they taUdng of this last night at 
the Winsor's? 

Maboabbt. Well, you know a dinner*table, Mabel 
— Scandal is heaven-sent at this time of 3rear. 

Mabbl. It's terrible, such a thing — terrible! 

Maboabbt. [Oloomüy] If only Ronny weren't 
known to be so broke. 

Mabbl. [Wiih her handa to her forumod] I can't 
reálisé — ^I simply can't. If there's a case would it 
be all right afterwards? 
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Maboabbt. Do you remember St Qffert — cards? 
No, you wouldn't — ^you were in high frocks. WéU, 
St Olíert got damages, but he aJso got the hoof , 
undemeath. He lives in Ireland. There isn't the 
slightest connection, so f ar aa I can see, Mabel, 
between innooence and reputation. Look at me f 

Mabel. We'U fíg;ht it tooth and nail ! 

Maboabbt. Mabel, you're ptue wool, right 
through; everybody's sony for jou. 

Mabel. It's for him they ought 

Maboabbt. [Again handing the cigcarette ease] Do 
smoke, old thing. 

Mabel takes a cigarette tkis Hme, btd does not 
lighiü. 
It isn't altogether simple. General Canynge was 
there last night. You don't mind my being beastly 
frank, do you? 

Mabel. No. I want it. 

Mabgabet. Well, he's all for esprit de corps and 
that. But he was awfully sQent. 

Mabel. I haté half-hearted friends. Loyalty 
comes before eyerything. 

Maboabbt. Ye-es; but loyalties cut up against 
each other sometimes, you know. 

Mabel. I mud see Ronny. D'you mind if I go 
and try to get him oa the telejdione? 

Maboabbt. Bather not. 

Mabel goee ouihythe door Lefl. 
Poorkid! 

She curU hersdf intő a comer of the íofa, as 
if trying to get away from life. The héU 
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ringa. Mabgabet sHrs, geta up, and goes 
out intő the corridor, where she opens the 
door to Lady Adela. Winsob, whom she 
precedea intő the aüHng^oom. 
Enter the second muiderer! D'you know that 
chfld knew nothing? 

Ladt a. Where is she? 

Maroabbt. Telephoning. Adela, if tfaere's going 
to be an action, we shall be witnesses. I shaü wear 
black georgette wíth an écni hat. Have yoa ever 
gíven evidenoe? 

Lai>t a. Never. 

Mabgaiubt. It must be too frightfully thrilling. 

Lai>t a. Oh! Why did I ever adc that wretch 
De Levis? I used to think him pathetic. Meg — 

did you know Ronald Dancy's coat was wetT 

The General happened to fed it. 

Mabgabet. So that's why he was so silent. 

Lady A. Yés; and after the scene in the Club 
3resterday he went to see those bookmakers, and 
Goole — ^what a namel — ^is sure he told Dancy about 
the sale. 

Mabgabet. [Suddenly] I dcm't care. He's my 
third cousin. Don't you fed you cotddn't, Adela? 

Lady A. Couldn't— what? 

Mabgabet. Stand for De Levis against one of 
oursdves? 

Lady A. That's very narrow, Meg. 
^ Makgabet. Oh! I know lots of splendid Jews, 
and I rather liked little Ferdy; but when it comes 
to the point ! They all stick together; why 
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shouldn't we? It^s in the Uood. Open your 
jugular, and see if you haven't got it. 

Lái>t a. My dear, my great grandmoiher was a 
JewesB. I'm very proud of her. 

Mábgabbt. Inoculated. [Stretcking herseg Pce- 
judices, Adda — or are they loyalties— I don't know 
— crisB-crofis— we all cut each other'B throats from 
the best of motivoB. 

Ladt a. Oh! I shall remember that. Delight- 
full [HMing up a finger] Tou got it from Bergson, 
Meg. Isn't he wonderful? 

Mabgabet. Yes; have you ever reád him? 

Lái>y a. WéU— No. [Looking at the bedroom door] 
That poor chüd! I quite agree. I shall téli every- 
body it's ridiculous. You don't really think Ronald 
Dancy ? 

Mabgabet. I don't know, Adela. There are 
people who simply can't live without danger. I'm 
rather liké that myself. Th^'re all right when 
they're getting the D£.0. or shooting man-eaters; 
but if there's no exdtement going, they^U make it 
— out of sheer craving. IVe seen Ronny Dancy 
do the maddest thin^ f or no mortal reason exoept 
the líflk. He's had a pást, you know. 

Lady A. Ohl DotellI 

Mabgabet. He did splendidly in the war, of 
oouiae, because it suited him; but— just before — 
don't you remember— a very queer bit of riding? 

IiADT A. No. 

Mabgabet. Most dare-devil thing— but not quite. 
You must remember— it was awfully talked about. 
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And then, of oouise, right up to his mairiage 

[She lights a cigareUe,] 

Ladt a. Meg, you're very iantalisingi 

Mabgabbt. a foreign-looking girl — kínost plummy. 
Ohl Ronny's got chann— this Mabel chfld doesn't 
know in the least what she's got hold of I 

Ladt A. But the/re so fond of each otherl 

Maroabet. That's the mistake. The General 
isn't mentioning the coat, is he? 

Ladt A. Oh, nol It was only to Charles. 

Mabel refiAiw. 

Mabgabbt. Did you get hím? 

Mabxl. No; he's not at Tattersall'S; nor at the Qub. 
Ladt Adbla rises and greeU her vnth an air 
wkich 9uggesÍ8 hereavemeni. 

Ladt A. Nobody's going to believe this, my dear. 

Mabbl. [Looking ékraight at her] Nobody who 
does need oome here, or trouble to speak to us agam. 

Ladt A. That's what I was afraid of; you're 
going to be defíant. Now don'tl Just be perfectly 
naturaL 

Mabel. So easy, isn't it? I oould kill anybody 
who believes such a thing. 

Mabgabbt. You'll want a solidtor, Mabel. Go 
to old Mr Jacob Twisden. 

Ladt A. Yes; he's so oomfortíng. 

Mabgabet. He got my pearls back once — ^without 
loss of life. A frightfuUy good fireside manner. Do 
get him here, Mabel^ and have a heart-toheart talk, 
all three of you I 

Mabel. [Sudienly] Listen! There's Bonnyl 
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Danct comes in, 

Danct* [Wüh a tmíle] Very good of you to have 
oome. 

Masoabxt. Yes. We're just going. Oh! Hoziny, 

this is quite too [But kis face dries her up; and 

8uBing pást, áhe goea]. 

Lady A. Charles sent his— lőve [Her vaice 

dmndles on the word, and ahe, too, goes], 

Danct. [Cromng to kia wife] WhsX haye th^ been 
saying? 

Mabbl. Hozinyl Why didn't you teli me? 

Danct. I wanted to see De Levis again fiist. 

Mabbl. That wTetchl How dare he? Darlingl 
[She svddenily cHaspa and kiases him. He does not 
retum the kiás, btit remaina rigid in her orma, ao tíiat 
ahe drawa away and looka at him] It's húrt you 
awfully, I know. 

Danct. Look here, Mabel! Apart from that 
muck — ^this is a gihastly tame-cat sort of life. Let's 
cut it and get out to Nairobi. I can scare up the 
money for that. 

Mabel. [Aghaat] But how can we? Everybody 
would say 

Dancy. Let theml We shan't be here. 

Mabbl. I couldn't bear people to think 

Danct. I don't care a damn what people think — 
monkeys and cats. I never oould stand theír rotten 
menagerie. Besides, what does it matter how I act; 
if I bring an action and get damages — ^if I pound 
him to a jelly — ^it's all no goodi I can't prove it« 
There'll be plenty of people unconvinoed. 
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Mabbl. But they^ find the leal thíef . 

Danct. [Wiík a queer lütie mnüe] WiU 8tayÍDg here 
help them to do thai? 

Mabel. [In a sort of agony] Ohl I couldn't— it 
looks liké running away. We mtut gtay and fight itl 

Danct. Suppose I didn't get a verdictr— you never 
can teli. 

Mabel. But you must— I was there all the tímei 
with the door open. 

Danct. Was it? 

Mabbl. I'm ahnoet sure. 

Danct. Yes. But you're my wife. 

Mabbl. [BewiUered\ Bonny, I don't undenstand — 
suppose rd been accused of stealing pearbl 

Danct. [Wincing] I can't. 

Mabbl. But I might— just as easfly. What 
would you thmk of me if I ran away from it? 

Danct. I see. [A patise] All rightl You ahall 
have a run for your money. I'll go and see öld 
Twisden. 

Mabel. Let me oome! [Danct shakeB hü headl 
Why not? I can't be happy a moment unless I'm 
figh^ng this. 

Danct jnita ovi Ma hand mMenly and (/ripa 
hera. 

Danct. You are a líttle bricki 

Mabbl. [Preaaing kia hand to her breaat and loMng 
intő hia face] Do you know what Maigaret called 
you? 

RONNT. No. 

Mabbl. A deeperate character. 
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Danct. Hal Fm not a tame cat, any more ihan 
she. 

The béü ringa. Mabel Qoea out to the door 
and her voice Í8 heard saying cMly. 

Mabel. WiU you wait a minute, please? 

Betmmng. 
It'8 De LevÍ9 — ^to see you. [In a Unv voice] Let me 
see him alone fiist. Just for a minutel DoI 

Danct. [After a műmenCa süence] Go aheadi 

He goee cvt iiúo the bedroom. 

liÍABBL. [Ooing to the door, Righi] Come in. 

Db Leyis comes tn, <md etande embarraeeed. 
Yee? 

Db Leyis. [Wtth a dighl bow] Your husband, 
MtsDancy? 

Mabel. He is in. Why do you want to see him? 

De Leyis. He came round to my looms just now, 
wben I was out. He threatened me yesterday. I 
don't choose him to suppoee I'm afraid of him. 

Mabel. [With a great and manifeti effart at adf- 
contróH Mr De LeYis, you are robbing my husband 
of his good name. 

Db Leyis. [Sincerely] I admire your trustfuhiess, 
MtsDancy. 

Mabel. [Staring at him] How can you do it? 
What do you want? What's your motÍYe? You 
can't poBsibly belieYe that my husband is 9 thiqf! 

De Leyis. Unfortunately. 

Mabel. How dare you? How dare you? Don't 
you know that I was in our bedroom all the time 
with the door open? Do you accuse me too? 
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Db Lbvis. No, Mfb Dancy. 

Mabel. But you do. I must have seen, I must 
have heaid. 

Db Lbvis. a wife's memoiy is not very good when 
her husband is in danger. 

Mabel. In other words, I'm lying. 

Db Lbvis. No. Your wish is mother to your 
thoughty ihat's all. 

Mabbl. [After staring again wüh a aart cf horror ^ 
ttams to ifet contról of her^df. Then tusming back to 
kim] Mr De Levis, I appeal to you as a gentleman 
to behave to us as you would we should behave to 
you. Withdraw this wicked chaige, and write an 
apology that Hónaid can show. 

De Levis. Mis Dancy, I am not a gentleman, I am 
only ar-damned Jew. Yesteiday I might possibly 
have withdrawn to spare you. But when my race 
is insulted I have nothing to say to your husband, 
but as he wishes to see me, I've come. Flease let 
himknow. 

Mabbl. [Regarding htm again wük ihat lock oj 
horror — dowly] I think what you are doing is too 
horrible for words. 

Db Lbvis gioea her a dighl bow, and as he doea 
80 Danct comes guichly in, Left, The two 
men stand lüith ihe lengíh cf the sqfa 
between tiiem, Mabel, behind the eofa, 
tvms her eyes on her hiuband, who has a 
paper in his righi hand. 

Db Lbvis. You came to see me. 

Danct. Yes. I want you to sign this. 
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Db Lbvis. I will sígn nothing. 
Danct. Let me reád it: "I apologíjse to Captain 
Dancy f or the recklees and monstrous chaige I made 
against hím, and I retract eveiy word of it." 
Db Lbvis. Not muchl 
Danct. You will ágjiu 

Db Lbvis. I teli you this is usdess. I will sign 
nothing. The charge is true; you wouldn't be play- 
ing this game if it weren't. I'm going. You'U 
hardly try violence in the presence of your wife; 

and if you try it anywhere else look out for 

yoursdf. 
Danct. Mabel, I want to speak to him alone. 
Mabbl. No, no I 

Db Lbvis. Quite right, Mrs Dancy. Black and 
tan swashbuckling will only make things woise for 
him. 

Danct. So you shelter behind a woman, do you, 
youskulkingcurl 

Db Lbvis takea a slep^ wüh fitta clenehed and 

eyeB Uadng. Danct, too, dands ready to 

9prin(t^'4he moment ia cid aharí by Mabbl 

going quickly to her kueband. 

Mabbl. Don't, Honny. It's undignífied! He 

isn't worth it. 

Danct euddenly teára the paper in íwo, and 
fiinga ü inlo the fire. 
Danct. Get out of here, you swine! 

Db Lbvis atanda a moment irreaohde, then, 
haming to the door^ he opena it, atanda 
again for a moment wüh a smile on hia 
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JacBf ften Qoes. Mabsl crosm^ msifily to 
Oie dooTt and tkuia ü as the auter door 
do9e8. Thm she rianda quüe sUll, looking 
al her huAandr-her fáce expreasing a aort 
itf starttei suspenae. 

Danct. [Tuming ani lootíng at her] WellI Do 
you agree wiih him? 

Mabbl. What do you mean? 

Danct. That I wooldn't be playing this game 
unlefls 

Mabel. Don'tl Youhurtmel 

Danct. Yes. You don't know much of me, 
Mabel. 

Mabbl. Honnyl 

Danct. What did you say to that swine? 

Mabbl. [Her face (wedeá\ That he was robbing tie. 
[Twrning to kim auddenly] Hoziny— you — didn't? 
I'd rather know. 

Danct. Hal I thought that was coming. 

Mabel. [Cooering her faee] Ohl How horrible of 
me— liow horrible 1 

Danct. Not at all. The thing looks bad. 

Mabbl. [Dropping her handa] If / can't bdieve in 
yoUj^ who can? [Ching to him, ikrowing her orma 
round him, and looking up intő hia faee] Ronnyl If 
all the world— /'d béliévé in you. You know I 
would. 

Danct. That's all rigfit, Mabel That'e all rightl 
[Hia faee, ábooe her head, ia eontorted far a moment, 
then haráena intő a moA] Well, what shall we 
do? 
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Mabel. Oh! Let's go to ihat lawyer— let's go 
at onoe I 

Danct. AU right. Get your hat on. 

Mabel jnusea him, and goea intő títe bedroomf 
Lift. Danct, 2^ alone, dands quüe bSxUj 
gtairing hefore Mm. With a audden shrvg 
cj Ma shovlderB he moves quickly to hia hat 
amd takes ü up just aa Mabel retvms^ 
ready to go out. He opena the door; and 
ero89Íng kim, éhe dopa in the doorway, looh- 
ing up with a dear and truatfúl gazé aa 

The CuBTAiN faUa. 
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ACTin 

SCENE I 

Tkree monOis later. Old Mb Jaoob Twicsdsn's 
Boom, at the offices cf Tvriaden ék Oraoiter^ in 
Lincóln'a Inn Fields, ts spaciotu, wUh two large 
Windows at bo/ck, a fine old fireplacef Righi, a door 
bdow ity and two doora, LefL Beiween the windows 
is a large UMe sideways to the window waü, with 
a chair in the middle on the ríghirhand side, a 
chair against the waü, and a cUent^s chair on the 
lefi-hand side, 

Qrjlyjter, Twisdbn'b mueh yovmger partner^ 
is sianding in front cf the right-hand window 
looking out ontó the Fidds, where the lámpa 
are being lighted, and a taxi's engine is 
running down bdow. He tiums kis 
sanguine, skrewd face from the window 
towards a grandfaüier clock, between the 
doors, Left, which is strÜdng í'four," 
The dooTf Left Forward, is opened. 

YoüKTO Clbbx. [Entering] A Mr Gilman^ ár, to 
see Mr Twisden. 
Gkavtteb. By api)omtment? 
YoTTNO Clbrk. No, sir. But important, he says* 
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Gravitbb. 111 see him. 

The Clbbk ffoes. 
Gbavtteb 8ÍiB right cf table. The Clebk 
rettoTUf uáheríng in an MM Man, who 
looks what he is, the proprietor of a hxrge 
modem grocery store. He wcotb a dark 
overcoat and carríea a pot hat. His 
gingery-ipty numeUuűie and mutUmrchop 
fffhiskera ffive him ihe expremon of a cat. 
ORA.yiTBB. [Sissing up hie eocíal standing] Mr 
Oflman? Yes. 
GiLBCAN. [Doubtfuíly] Mr Jacob Twisden? 
Graviteb. [Smiling] His partner. Graviter my 
name is. 
GiLBCAN. Mr Twisden's not in, then? 
GRAvrrEB. No. He's at the Courts. They're just 
up; he should be in directly. But he'U be busy. 

GiLBíAN. Old Mr Jacob Twisden— I've heard of 
him. 
Gravitbr. Most people have. 

A pauae. 
GiLBíAN. It's this Dancy De Levis case that's 
keepin' him at the Courts, I suppoee? 

Graytteb nods. 
Won't be finished for a day or two? 

Gkavtteb shákes kis head. 
No. Astonishin' the interest taken in it. 
Graviteb. As you say. 

GiLBíAN. The Smart Set, eh? This Captain 
Dancy got the D.S.O., didn't he? 

Gbavtteb nods. 
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Sad to have a fhing liké that said about you. I 
thought he gave his evidenoe wéll; and his wife too. 
Looks as if this De Levis had got somé priváté 
spite. Searchy la femme, I said to Mre Gibnan 
only thifl morning, bef ore I 

Gravitbb. By the way, dr, wfaat is your 
business? 

GiLifAK. Wéll, my business here No, if youll 

ezcuse me, I'd ratiier wait and see old Mr Jacob 
Twisden. It's delicate, and I'd liké his experíenoe. 

Gravitbb. [With a shrug] Veiy well; then, 
perhaps, youll go in there. [He moves towards the 
door, Left Back]. 

GnJCAN. Thank you. [FóUomng] You see, I've 
never been mixed up with the law 

Gbavixbr. [Opemng the door] No? 

GiUtfAN. And I don't want to begin. When you 
do, you don't know where youll stop, do you? 
You see, I've only come from a sense of duty; and 
— other reasons. 

Gbavitbb. Not unoommon. 

GnjfAK. [Producing card] This is my card. Gil- 
man'&— several branches, but this is the 'ead. 

Gravitbb. [ScrvHninng card\ Exactly. 

GiLifAN. Grocery— I daresay you know me; or 
your wife does. They say old Mr Jacob Twisden 
refused a knighthood. If it's not a rude question, 
why was that? 

Gbavitbb. Ask him, sir; ask him. 

GiLifAN. I said to my wife at the time, "He's 
holdin' out for a baronetcy." 
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GBA.VITIBB doaea the doar vrith an exasparated 
mnile. 

YoTTNG Clebx. [Opening the door, Lift Fonoardl 
Mr Winsor, sir, and Miss Onne. 

They enler, and the Clbbk wühdraws. 

Gbaviteb. How d'you do, Miss Onne? How do 
you doy Winsor? 

WmBOB. Twisden not back, Graviter? 

Gbavitbb, Notyet. 

WmsoB. Well, they've got through De Levis'a 
witneeses. Sir Frederic was at the very top of his 
fönn. IVs looking quite well. But I hear they'ye 
just subpoenaed Canynge after all. His evídenoe is 
to be taken to-moirow. 

Gravttesb. Oho! 

WiNsoB. I said Daiu^ ought to have called 
hím. 

Gbavteeb. We considered it. Sir Frederic dedded 
that he oould use him better in cross-examination. 

WiNSOB. WeUI I don't know that. Can I go 
and see him before he gives evidence to-moirow? 

Graytteb. I should liké to hear Mr Jacob on that, 
Winsor. He'll be in direcüy. 

WiNSOB. They had Eentman, and Goole, the 
Inspector, the other bobby, my footman, Dancy's 
banker, and his tailor. 

Graytteb. Did we shake Kentman or Goole? 

WmsoB. Very litüe. Oh! by the way, the 
numbers of those two notes were gphren, and I see 
they're published in the evening papers. I suppose 
the poliee wanted that. I teli you what I find. 
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Gtsviter — a generál feeUng that there's something 
béhind it all that doesn't come out. 

Gbavitbb. The public wants its money^s worth 
--Mways does in these Sodety caseB; they brew so 
long beforáhand, you see. 

WiNBOB. They're looking for something lurid. 

Maboabet. When I was in the box, I thought 
they were looking for me. [Taking out her cigareUe 
case] I suppoee I mustn't smoke, Mr Graviter? 

Grílvtteb. DoI 

Maboabet. Won't Mr Jaoob have a fit? 

Gbavtteb. YeBy but not till you've gone. 

Maboabet. Just a whiff. l8he lighU a cigareUe]. 

WiNBOB. [Suddenly] It's beooming a sort of 
Dreyf US case — ^people taking sides quite outside the 
evidenoe. 

Maboabet. There are more of the chose]( in Court 
every day. Mr Graviter, have you noticed the two 
on the juiy? 

Gbaviteb. [With a emile] No; I can't say 

Maboabet. Oh! but quite distinctly. Don't you 
think they ought to have been challenged? 

Gbaviteb. De Levis might have challenged the 
other ten, Miss Orme. 

Maboabet. Dear me, nowl I never thought of 
that. 

Á8 she speakSf the door Left Forward is apened 
and M Mb Jaoob Twisdek cames in. 
He 18 taüish and narrow, sixty-eight years 
M, grey, with narraw litüe whMen cuding 
ráund kis narraw ears, and a narraw baw 
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ritbon curiing round hü ccüar. He wears 
a long, wxrrovhtailed coat, and strapped 
inmaers cn kis narraw legs. Hia nőse and 
face are narrow, skrewd, and kindly. He 
has a way of narrowing his shrewd and 
kindly eyes. His nőse is seen io twUch 
and sniff. 
TwiSDEN. Ah! How are you, Charles? How do 
you do, my dear? 

Mabgabet. Dear Mr Jaoob, I'm smokmg. bn't 
it disgustmg? But they don't allow it in Court) 
you know. Such a pity! The Judge might have a 
hookah. Oh ! wouldn't he look sweet — ^Üie darling ! 

TwiSDEN. [With a litüe, ddrfashioned how] It does 
not become everybody as it beoomes you, Margaret. 

Mabgabet. Mr Jacob, how charmingl \WHh a 
dight grimace she ptds out her cigareUe], 

Gbavtteb. Man called Gihnan waiting in there to 
see you specially. 

TwiSDEK. DirecÜy. Tum up the hght, would 
you, Graviter? 
Gbavtteb. [Ttaming up the light] Excuse me. 

Hegoes. 

WnreoB. Look here, Mr Twisden 

TwiSDEN. Sit down; fdt down, my dear. 

And he himsdf sits behind the tabU^ as a cup 
of tea is brought in to him by the Young 
Clebs:, wüh two Marié biscints in (he 
saucer. 
Win you have somé, Margaret? 
Mabgabet. No, dear Mr Jacob. 
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TwiBDEN. Charles? 

WmsoB. No, thanks. 

Tlie doorü closed. 

TwiSDEN. [Dipping a biacuü in the tea] Now, 
theii? 

WiKSOB. The General knows something which on 
ihe faoe of it looks rather queer. ^ow that he's 
goíng to be called, oughtn't Dancy to be told of it, 
Bo that he may be ready with his escplanation, in 
case it comee out? 

TwiSDEN. [Pouring aome tea intő the aaucer] With- 
out knowing, I can't teli you/ 

WiNBOB ani Maboabbt exdumge looks, and 
TwiSDm( drinka from tíie eaticer. 

Mabgabbt. Teli him, Charles. 

WiNBOB. WellI It rained that evening at Meldon. 
The General happened to put his hand on Dímcy's 
shoulder, and it was damp. 

TwiSDEN puts the savcer down and replacee 
ihe cup in ü. They both look intenUy at 
him. 

TwiBDSN. I take it that General Canynge won't 
say anything he's not compelled to say. 

Mabgabet. Noy of couise; but, Mr Jaoob, they 
might ask; they know it rained. And he is such a 
George Washington. 

TwiSDEN. [Toying wüh a pair oj tortoise-^hdl 
glaeees] They didn't ask either of you. Stíll— no 
hann in your teliing Dancy. 

WiKSOB. I'd rather you did it, Margaret. 

Mabqabet. I daresay. [She mechanicaüy takea 
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md her cigarette-case, catehea ihe lift of Twisdsn's 
eyd^owa, and puU ü baek], 

WiNSOB. Well, we'll go together. I don't want 
MiB Dancy to hear. 

Mabgabbt. Do téli me, Mr Jaoob; is he going to 
win? 

TwiSDEN. I think so, Margaret; I think so. 

Mabgabbt. Itll be too frightful if he doesn't get 
a verdiot, after all this. But I don't know what we 
shall do when it's over. IVe been átting in that 
Ck>urt all these three days, watchingy and it's made 
me fed there's nothing we like better than seeíng 
people akiimed. Well, bye-bye, bless youl 

TwiSDBN riaes ani pats her hand. 

WiNBOB. Half a seoond, Margaret. Wait for me. 

She nods and goes auL 
Mr Twisden, what do you reaDy think? 

TwiBDBN. I am Dancy's lawyer, my dear CSuurles, 
as well as yours. 

WiNBOB. Wéll, can I go and eee Ganynge? 

TwiSDBN. Better not. 

WmsoB. If th^ get that out of him, and recall 
me, am I to say he told me of it at the time? 

TwiSDBN. You didn't fed the ooat youisdf? 
And Dancy wasn't present? Then what Ganynge 
told you is not evidenoe. We'ü stop your being 
asked. 

WiNBOB. Thank goodness. Good-byel 

WnraoB goes out, 

TwiBDBN, békind Ma UMe^ nu4umle98y taps 

ki8 tedh with the eueglaaeea in hie narrow, 
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weOrkept hand. After a long shake cf ím 
head and a skrug of his rather ktgh shoúlderg 
he miffsj goes to the window and opens ü. 
Then amsíng io the door, Lrfí Boák, he 
íhrowa ü open and says: 
TwiSDsiN. At your service, sir. 

GiLMAN eames forth^ nwrring kU pot hat. 
Beseated. 

TwiBDEN closea the window bddnd him, and 

takee hü seai. 

GiLUAN. [Taking the cUenfs dmr, to the kft of íhe 

table] Mr Twisden, I believe? My name's Güxnan, 

head of Gilman's Department Stores. You hava 

mycaid. 

TwiSD^. [Loohing at (he oard\ Yes. What caa 
we do for you? 

GiLMAN. Welly IVe oome to you from a sense of 
duty, sir, and alsó a feelin' of embarrassment. [He 
takea from kis hreast pocket an eoemng paper] You see, 
IVe been foUowin' this Dancy case-— it's a i^ood deal 
talked of in Putn^--and I reád this at half-past two 
this aftemoon. To be precisei at 2.25. [He risee 
and hande the papét to Twisden, and with a tkick 
ghoed f&n^mqer indknú/te a poMope] When I lead 
these numbersi I 'appened to remember i^vin' 
change for a fiifty-pound note— don't often 'ave one 
in, you know— «o I went to the cash-box out of 
curiosity, to see that I 'adn't got it. Well, I 'ad; 
and here it is. \He drawa out from hie breast pocket 
and lays hefore Twisden a fifty^p&uínd hanknűtíi It 
was brought in to ohange by a customer of mine three 
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days agOy and he got value for it. Now, that's a 
Btolen note, it seems, and you'd liké to know what 
I did. Mind you, that customer of mine I've known 
'im— weD — eigbt or nine yeais; an Italian he is — 
wine salesmany and bo fa^s I know, a respectable 
man — foreign-lookin'i but nothin' more. Now, ttiis 
was at 'alf-past two, and I was at my head branch 
at Putney, where I live. I want you to mark the 
tíme, 8o as youll see I 'aven't wasted a minute. I 
took a cab and I drove straight to my customer's 
prívate resídence in Putney, where he lives with his 
daughter — ^Ricardos his name is, Paolio Bicaidos. 
iPiey téli me there that he's at his business shop in 
the City. So off I go in the cab again, and there I 
find him. Well, sir, I showed this paper to him and 
I produced the note. "Here," I said, "you brought 
this to me and you got value for it." Well, that 
man was taken aback. If I'm a judge, Mr Twisden, 
he was taken aback, not to speak in a guilty way, 
but he was, as you might say, flummoxed. "Now," 
I said to him, "where did you get it — ^that's the 
point?" He took his time to answer, and tiien he 
said: "Well, Mr Gilman," he said, "you know ine; 
I am an honourable man. I can't teli you offhand, 
but I am above the board." He's foreign, you know, 
in his expressions. "Yes," I said, "that's all very 
well," I said, "but here I've got a stolen note and 
you've got the value for it. Now I teli you," I said, 
"nrtiat I'm going to do; I'm going straight with this 
note to Mr Jaoob Twisden, who's got this Danoy 
De Levis case in 'and. He's a well-known Sodety 
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lawyer/' I said, "of great ezperience/' "Ohl'* he 
said, "that is what you do7" — funny the way he 
speaksl ^'Then I come wíth youl" — ^And Fve got 
him in the cab below. I want to teli you eversrthing 
before he comee up. Qn the way I tried to get 
something out of him, but I couldn't — ^I oould nöt. 
**TbÍB is very awkward/' I said at last. ^'It is, Mr 
Gihnan," was his reply; and he b^^ to talk about 
his Sicilian daret— « very good wine, mind you; 
but under the circumstances it seemed to me uncalled 
for. Have I made it dear to you? 

TwiBDEN. [Who has listened wüh extrémé atíentíim] 
PerfecÜyy Mr Gihnan. I'll send down for him. [He 
iouches a handrbdl\. 

The YouNO Clebx: appean at Ae door, Lefl 
ForvHxrd. 
A gentleman in a taxi—waiting. Ask him to be 
80 good as to step up. Oh! and send Mr Graviter 
here again. 

The YouNO Glerk (foes out. 

GnjiAN. As I tdd you, sir, IVe been foUowin' 
this caae. It's what you might call piquant. And I 
should be very glad if it came about that this hdped 
Captain Dancy. I take an interest, because, to teli 
you the truth, [Confidentiaüy] I don't üke — ^well, not 
to put too fine a point upon it — ^'Ebrews. They 
work harder; they're more sober; they're honest; 
and they're eversrwhere. IVe nothing against them, 
but the fact is — ^they get on so. 

TwisDEN. [Cocking an eye] A thom in the flesh, 
Mr Güman, 
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GiLMAN. WeD, I prefer my own countrymen, and 
ihat's the truth of it. 

Á8 he speakSf Gravtebb comea in by Oie door 

LeftForward. 

TwiSDBN. [Pointing to Oie newBpaper and (he ntde] 

Mr Gilman has brought this, of which he is holder 

for value. His customer, who changed it three days 

ago, is coming up. 

QnAYTTER. The fifty-pounder. I see. [Hia face %$ 
hng and refiectíve]. 
YouNQ Clbbs:. [Eníering] Mr Bicardos, sir. 

Hegoeeout. 
RiCABDOB ie a personable, ItalianrloMng 
man in a frock coatf wüh a dark motu^ 
tachioed face and dark hair a Kttie 
grizzled. He looke anxiaue, and bows. 
TwiSDEN. Mr Ricardos? My name is Jaoob 
Twisden. My partner. [Bótding up a fnigerf ae 
BiCABDOS wovld efpeaJ^ Mr Gilman has told us about 
this note. You took it to him, he saysy three days 
ago; that is, on Monday, and received cash for it? 
RiCABDOS. Yes, sare. 

Twisden. You were noí aware that it was stolen? 
Recabdob. \Wah hie hand to his breast] Ohl no, 
sare. 

Twisden. You received it from ? 

RiGABDOs. A minute, sare; I would weesh to 

explain [With ün eocpreemve ahrug] in piivate. 

TwiBDBN. [Nodding] Mr Gilman, your conduot 
has been most prompt. You may safely leave the 
matter in our hands, now. Kindly let us retain 
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this note; and ask for my cashier as yoa go out 
and (pve him [He wrües] this. He will reunburse 
you. We will take any necessary stepe oursdves. 

GiLBCAK. [In dight svrpruey wüh modest príde] 
Well, 8ir, I'm in your 'ands. I must be guided by 
you, with your ezperienoe. I'm glad you think I 
acted ríghtly. 

TwiBDEN. Very rightly, Mr Gilman— very rightly, 
[Rifting] Good af temoon I 

GiLiiAN. Good aftemoon, sir. Good aftemoon, 
gentiemenl [To Twibden] Vm sure Fm very 'appy 
to have made your acquaintanoe, sir. It's a well- 
known náme. 

Twibden. Thank you. 

Gilman retreats, gkmcea at Bicabdos, and 
twma again. 

GiLiiAN. I suppose there's nothing dse I ougiht to 
dO| in the interests of the law? I'm a careful man. 

Twibden. If there is, Mr Gilman, we will let you 
know. We have your address. You may make 
your mind easy; but don't speak of this. It might 
interfere with Justice. 

GiLiiAN. Ohl I shouldn't dream of it. IVe no 
wish to be mixed up in anything conspicuous. 
That's not my prindple at all. Good-day, gentlemen. 

Heqoes, 

Twibden. [Seatí/ng Mmsélfl Now, sír, will you sit 
down. 

But RiCABDOS doea not sU; he stands looking 
vneavUy acrasa the tabk at Qbavitbb. 
You may spéak out. 
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RiCABDOS. Well, Mr Tweesden and sare, this 
matter is very serious for me, and very delicate--it 
concairns my honour. I am in a great diflSculty. 

TwiSDBN. When in difficulty— complete frankneaBy 
cdr. 

RiCABDOS. It is a family matter, sare, I 

TwiSDEN. Let me be frank with you. [TiiUng kU 
poífUs off on kis fingéra] We have your admission that 
you changed ttús stopped note for value. It wiU 
be OUT duty to inf orm the Bank of England that it 
has been traoed to you. You irill have to aooount 
to them for your possession of it. I suggest to yoa 
that it will be far better to aooount f rankly to us. 

RiCABDOS. ITaking out a homdkerchirf and guUe 
apenly wiping kis kands <mi farekeadl I received this 
note, saie, with others, from a gentleman, sare, in 
settlement of a debt of honour, and I know notUng 
of where he got them. 

TwiSDBN. H'ml that is veiy vague. If that is 
all yoa can teli us, I'm afraid 

RiCABDOS. Centiemen, this is very painful for me. 

It is my daugihter's good name [He again wipea 

hisbrow]. 

TwiSDBN. Come, sir, speak outi 

RiCABDOS. [DespmUdy] The notes were a settle- 
ment to her from this gentleman, of whom she was a 
great friend. 

TwiSDBN. [Suddenly] I am afraid we must pra» 
you for the name of tiie gentleman. 

RiCABDOS. Sare, if I give it to you, and it does 'im 
'arm, what will my daughter say? This is a bad 
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matter for me. He behaved well to her; and she 
is attached to him still; someümes she is crying yet 
because she lost him. And now we betray him, 
perhape, who knows? This is veiy unpleasant for 
me. [Táking up the paper] Here it gives the number 
of another note — a 'midred-pound note. I 'ave that 
too. [He takea a note front kis hreasi pocket]. 

Grílvitbb. How much did he give you in all? 

BiCABDOs. For my daughter's settlement one 
thousand pomids. I understand he did not wish to 
give a cheque because of his marriage. So I did not 
ihink anything about it being in notes, you see. 

TwiSDEN. When did he give you this money? 

RiGABDos. The middle of Octobare last. 

TwiBDBN. [Sudderdy looking up] Mr Ricardos, 
was it Captain Dancy? 

RiCABDOS. [Again toiping kis f&réheaá\ Centiemen, 
I am 80 fond of my daughter. I have only the one, 
and no wife. 

TwiBDEN. [IFtíA an effort] Yes, yes; but I must 
know. 

RiCABDOS. Sare, if I téli you, will you give me 
your good word that my daughter shall not hear of it? 

TwisDBN. So f ar as we are able to prevent it — 
certainly. 

RiCABDOS. Sare, I trust you. — ^It was Captam 
Dancy. 

A longpause. 

Gbavtebb. [Suddenly] Were you Uackmailing him? 

Twmass. [Holding up hü handl My partner 
means, did you press him for this settlatnient? 
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RiGABDOS. I did think it my duty to my daughter 
to ask that he máké compensatíon to her. 

TwiSDEN. With threats that you would téU hk 
wife7 

BiCABDOS. [With a ékmg] Gaptain Dancy was a 
man of honour. He said: "Qf couise I will do 
Üoa" I tnisted hím. And a month later I did 
remmd him, and he gave me this money for her. I 
do not know where he got it — ^I do not know. 
Gentiemen, I have invested it all on hei^-every 
penny — except this note, for which I had the purpose 
to buy her a necklace. That is the swearéd truth. 

TwiSDEN. I must keep this note. [He Umches the 
hundredr^pound nate] You irill not speak of this to 
anyone. / may recogniae that you were a holder 
for value received — others might take a difFerent 
view. Good-day, sir. Graviter, see Mr BlcardoB out, 
and take his addiess, 

RiCABDOS. [Premng kis hands ooer the hreasl of 
his frock coat — with a sigh] Gentlemen, I beg you — 
remember what I said. [With a roU o/ his eyes] My 
daughter — ^I am not happee. CJood-day. 

He twms and goes out stouHy^ Left Forward^ 
foUowed hy Gravtteb. 

TwisDBN. [To himsdf] Young Dancy I [He pins 
ihe two notes together and places íhem in an envdope, 
then stands motionless except for his eyes and hands, 
tohich restlesdy express ihe distttrhance within him. 

Gbayiteb retums, carefvüy shuts (he door, 
and going up to him, hands him Ricabdos' 
card. 



/ 
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[Looking at Oie oorcQ Villa Benvenuto. This will 
have to be verifíed, but I'm afraid it's trae. That 
man was not acting. 

Gbavitbb. What's to be done about Dancy? 

TwiSDBN. Can you imdersiand a gentleman 7 

Grílviteb. I don't know, sir. The war looeened 
^'fonn'' all over the place. I saw plenty of that 
myself^ And somé men have no mond sense. 
From the first IVe had doubts. 

TwisDBN. We can't go on with the case. 

Gbaviteb. Phewl ... [A moment's rilenee] 
GofihI It's an awful thing for his wiíe. 

TwiSDEN. Yes. 

Gbavitbb. [Touching Ae enoelope] Chance brought 
this here, sir. That man won't talk—íie's too 
Bcared. 

TwiSDEN. Gilman. 

Gbílvitbb. Too respectable. If De Levis got 
those notes back, and the rest of the money, 
anonymously? 

. TwiSDEN. But the case, Graviter; the case. 

Gbaviteb. I don't bdieve this alters what IVe 
been thinking. 

TwiSDEN. Thougiht is one thing-— knowledge an- 
other. There's duty to our profession. Ours is a 
fine calling. On the good f aith of solidtors a very 
great deal hangs. [He croaaes to the hearth as if 
vxttrmih tootdd hdp kim]. 

Gbaviteb. It'Ú let him in for a proseoution. He 
eame to us in oonfidence. 

TwiSDEN. Not as against the |aw. 
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Gravtteb. No. I suppose not. [A pauue] By 
Jőve, I don't like losing this case. I don't liké the 
admÍBsioii we backed such a wrong 'un. 

TwiSDSN. Impoesíble to go on. Apart fiom 
ouisdveB, there's Sir Frederic. We must diBcLoee 
to him — can't let him go on in the dark. Complete 
oonfidence between solicitor and oounael is the 
essence of profeesional honour. 

Grílvtteb. What are you going to do then, sir? 

TwiSDEN. See Dancy at once. Get him on the 
'phone. 

Grílytteb. [Taking up the telephüne] Get me 
Captain Dancy's fiat. . . . What? ... [To 
Twibden] Mrs Dancy is here. That's á prapos with 
a vengeance. Are you going to see her, sir? 

TwiSDBN. [Áfter a momerU's painfid hesüatían] I 
must. 

Gbavtteb. [Tdephamng] Bring Mrs Dancy up. 
[He turm to the window]. 

Mabel Danct is shoum tn, looking very pale. 
TwiSDBN advances from the fire, and takea 
herhand, 

Mabel. Major Colford's taken Bonny off in his ear 
for the night. I thought it would do him good. I 
said rd oome round in case there was anything 3rou 
wanted to say bef ore to-morrow. 

Twibden. [Taken aback] Where haye they gone? 

Mabel. I don't know, but hell be home before 
ten o'clook to-moirow. Is there ansrthing? 

Twibden. Wélli I'd like to see him before fhe 
Court sits. Send him on here as soon as he oomes. 
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Mabel. IWith her hand to her fareheadl Oh! 
Mr Twisden, when will it be over? My head'd 
gettíng awful sitting in that Court. 

Twisden. My dear Mrs Dancy, there's no need at 
all for you to come down to-morrow; take a rest 
and nurse your head. 

Mabbl. Really and truly? 

Twisden. Yes; it's the very best thing you can do. 
Gbaytteb íuma kis head, and looks at them 
unobserved. 

Mabel. How do you think it's going? 

Twisden. It went very well to-day; very well 
indeed. 

Mabel. You must be awf ully fed up wíth us. 

Twisden. My dear young lady, that's our business. 
[He takea her haínd\, 

Mabel's face miádeinly guivers. She draws 
her hand away, and cooerB her Ivps wUh ü. 
There, there! You want a day off badly. 

Mabel. I'm so tiied of ! Thank you so much 

for all you're doing. Good night! Good nighti Mr 
Graviterl 

Gbayttbr. Good nighti Mis Dancy. 

Mabel (^oes. 

Graytcbb. D'you know, I believe she knows. 

Twisden. No, no I She believes in him implicitly. 
A staunch litüe woman. Poor thing 1 

GBAyiTBB. Hasn't that shaken you, sir? It has 
me. 

Twisden. No, no I I — ^I can't go on with the case. 
It's breaking faith. Get Sir Frederic's chambers. 
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Gbavitbb. [Tdephoning^ and getUng a reply, looks 
round at Twisdbn] Yes? 

TwiBDEN. Ask if I can oome round and see him. 

Gratthbb. [TdepJuming] Con Sir Frederíc spare 
Mr Twisden a few minutes now if he comes round? 
[Receiving reply] He's gone down to Brig^ton for the 
night. 

Twisden. H'm I What hotel 7 

GaAVTiBB. [Tékphomng] What's his address? 
What . . .? [To Twisden] The^edford. 

Twisden. I'U go down. 

GBAvmoB. [Télephoning] Thank you. Ali right. 
[He rings off]. 

Twisden. Just look out the trains down and up 
early to-morrow. 

Gbaviteb takes up an AB C, and Twisden 
takes up the Ricardae card, 

Twisden. Send to this address in Putney, venfy 
the fact that Bicardos has a daughter, and give me 
a trunk call to Brighton. Better go yourself , Graviter. 
If you see her, don't say anjrthing, of course— invent 
somé excuse. [Gsaviteb nods] Tű be up in time to 
seeDancy. 

Grayitbb. By George ! I f eel bad about this. 

Twisden. Yes. But professional honour oomes 
first. What time is that train? [He bende wer the 
ABCl. 

CtJBTAIN. 



SCENE n 

The same room on (he foüomng moming at ten4iwentU' 
fioe, by the Oranc^ather clock. 

The YoTTNO Glbbk is uehering in Danct, 
uhoee Jace is percepHbly harder than it 
was three morUhe ago, liké ihat 0/ a man 
ívho has lived under greal restraint. 

Danct. He wanted to see me before the Court sat. 

YoTTNG Clerk. Yes, sir. Mr Twisden will see you 
íq one minute. He had to go out of town last night. 
[He prepares to open (he waiHng^ocm door], 

Dancy. Were you in the war? 

YoTJNG Clebk. Yes. 

Danct. How can you stick this? 

YouNQ Clebk. \WiJ(h a smiU] My trouble was to 
stick that| sir. 

Dancy. But you get no excitement from year's 
end to year's end. It'd drive me mad. 

YouNG Clebk. [Shyly] A case liké this is pretty 
exeiting. I'd give a lot to see us win it. 

Dancy. [Staring at kim] Why? What is it to you? 

YouNG Clebk. I don't know, sir. It's — ^it's liké 
football — ^you want your side to win. [He opens (he 
waüinff^oom door, Expanding] You see somé rum 
staxts, too, in a lawyer's office in a quiet way. 
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Danct erUen the waüing^roam, and the Young 
Clbbk, akutting the doar, meeta Twisdbn 
08 he comes in, Left Fonoard, and takes 
from kim overcoat, top hat, and a miaü bog, 

YouNG Clerk. Captain Dancy's waiting, edr. [He 
indicateB the VHiüing^oom], 

TwiSDEN. [Narrowing hia lipa] Very well. Mr 
Graviter gone to the Courts? 

YouNG Clerk. Yes, sir. 

TwisDEN. Did he leave anjrthing for me? 

YouNG Clerk. On the table, sir. 

TwiSDEN. [Taking up an enodope] Thank you. 

The Clerk goee. 

TwiSDEN. [Opening the envdape and reading] "Ali 
corroborates." H'm! [He puta ü in hie poded and 
takea ovt of an enuelope the two notes, laye them an the 
tábU, and covers them with a eheet of btotting^paper ; 
standé a moment preparing himedf, then goes to the 
door of the waiüing^oom, opene ü, and says:] Now, 
Captain Dancy. Sony to have kept you waiting. 

Dancy. [Entering] Winsor came to me yesterday 
about General Canynge's evidenoe. Is that what 
you wanted to speak to me about? 

TwiBDEN. No. It isn't that. 

Danct. [Looking at hie wrísl watch] By me it's 
just on the half-houTi sir. 

TwisDEN. Yes. I don't want you to go to the 
Court. 

Danct. Not? 

TwisDEN. I have very serious news for you. 

Dancy. [Wincing and coüecting himedf] Ohl 
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TwiSDEN. These two notes. [He vnccmers the 
notes] Af ter the Gourt roee yesterday we had a man 
called RicardoB here. [A patue] Is there any need 
for me to say more? 

Danct. [Unfiinching] No. Whatnow? 

TwiSDBN. Our duty was plam; we could not go 
on with the case. I have oonsulted Sir Frederíc. 
He felt — he felt that he must throw up his brief , and 
he will do that the moment the Court sits. Now I 
want to talk to you about what you're going to do. 

Danct. That's very good of you, oonsidermg. 

TwiBDXN. I don't pretend to understand, but I 
imagíne you may have done this in a moment of 
reoldess bravado, feeling, perhaps, that as you gave 
the maré to De Levis, the money was by rights as 
much yours as his. 

Síapping Dakct, ívho is ábovt to speak, íoüh 
agedwre. 
To satísfy a debt of honour to this— lady; and, no 
doubt, to savé your wif e f rom heaiing of it f rom the 
man Ricardos. Is that so? 

Danct. To the life. 

TwiSDSN. It was mad, Gaptain Dancy, madi 

But the question now is: What do you owe to 

your wife? She doesn't dream — ^I suppose? 

Danct. [With a tmtching face] No. 

TwiSDBN. We can't teli what the result of this 
ooUapse will be. The políce have the theft in hand. 
They may issue a warrant. The money could be 
lefunded, and the oosts paid — somehow that can all 
be managed. But it may not hélp. In any case, 
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frtiat end is sérved 1^ your stajiiig in tfae oountry? 
Yoa can't savé your honour— tliAt's gone. Yoa 
can't savé your ^e's peaoe cí mind. If she stícks 
to yoa — do you ihiiik she will? 

Danct. Not if she's wise. 

TwiSDXN. Better got Tliere's a war in Moioeoo. 

Danct. [With a biüer mdle] Good old Morocoot 

TwiSDXN. Will you go, then, at onoei and kave 
me to bieak it to your wife? 

Dakct. I don't know yet. 

TwiSDBN. You must decidé quiddy, to catdi a 
boát train. Many a man has made good. You'ie 
a fine soldier. 

Dakct. There aie altematives. 

TwisDBN. Now, go strai^t fiom this offioe. 
You've a passport, I suppose; you won't need a 
ma for Francé, and from there you can find means 
to slip over. Have you got money on jon? 
[Danct nods], We will see wbai we can do to stop 
or delay proceedings. 

Danct. It's aU damned kind of you. [With 
difficuUy] But I must think of my wife. Give me 
a few minutes. 

TwisDEN. Yes, yes; go in there and think it 
out. 

He goea to (he door, Right, and opms ü, 
Danct passea kim and goea out. Twisden 
rínga a béli and standé waüing. 

Clbbk. [Entering] Yes, sir? 

TwisDBN. Teli tiiem to cáU a taxi. 

Clbbx. [Who has a starOed look] Yes, sir. Mr 
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Graviter has come in, sir, wíth General Cansmge. 
Aie you disenga^^? 

TwiSDEN. Yes. 

The Clbbk goes <nU, and álmod immediakly 
Gravitbb and Camtngb eriier. 
Good-morning, General. [To Gbavtteb] Well? 

Gravtteb. Sír Frederic got up at once andsaid 
ihat since the publication of the numbers ol those 
notes, information had reached him which forced 
him to withdraw from the case. Great sensation, 
of oourse. I left Bromley in charge. There'll be 
a formai verdict for the defendant, wíth costs. Have 
you told Dancy? 

TwiSDBN. Yes. He's in there dedding what hell 
do. 

Camtnge. [Graoe and vexedl This is a dreadftd 
thing, Twisden. IVe been afraid of it all along. A 
soldierl A gallant fdlow, too. What on earth 
got intő him? 

Twisden. There's no end to humán nature, 
General. 

Gbayitbb. You can see queerer things in the 
papers, any day. 

Caktnge. Iliat poor young wife of hisl Winsor 
gave me a message for you, Twisden. If money's 
wanted quickly to savé prooeedings, draw on him. 
Is there anything I can do? 

Twisden. IVe advised him to go straight off to 
Morocoo. 

Cantnge. I don't know that an asylum isn't the 
place for him. He must be off his head at moments. 
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Ihat )timp-"crazyl He'd have got a verdict on 
that alone— 'if they'd seen those baloonies. I was 
looking at them when I was down there last Sunday. 
DarÍDg thíng, Twisden. Very few men, on a dark 

night He lisked his life twice. That's a shrewd 

fellow— young De Levís. He spotted Dancy's 
natuie. 

The YoxTKO Clebk enien. 

Clebk. The taxi's here, sir. Will you see Major 
Ck)lford and Miss Qrme? 

TwiSDBN. Graviter No; show them in. 

The YouNG Clebk ffoee. 

Gantngb. Colford's badly cut up. 

Mabgabbt Obme and Colfoed enter. 

CoLFOBD. [Striding fonvardi There must be somé 
mistake about thís, Mr Twisden. 

TwiSDBN. HsshI Dancy's in there. He's ad- 
mitted it. 

Vaices are exMued at ance. 

CoLFOBD. What? \WUh enuOion] 11 it were my 
own brother, I couldn't fed it more. But — damn itl 
What right had that f ellow to chuck up the case — 
without letting him know, too. I came down with 
Dancy this moming, and he knew nothing about 
it. 

Twisden. [Cóldly] That was unfortunately un- 
avoidable. 

CoLFOBD. Guilty or not, you ought to have stuck 
to him — ^it's not playing the game, Mr Twisden. 

Twisden. You must áUow me to judge where 
my duty lay, in a very haid case. 
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CoLPOBD. I thought a man was safe wiih hk 
Bolicitor. 

Camtngb. Colford, yoa don't undefstand pro- 
f esBÍonal etiquette. 

CoLFOBD. No, thank GodI 

TwiSDBN. When you have been as long in your 
pirofeBBÍoii as I have been in mine, Major Colford, 
you will know that duty to your calling outweighs 
duty to friend or dient. 

CoLFOBD. But I sérve the Country. 

TwiSDEN. And I sérve the Law, sir. 

Cantngb. Graviter, g^ve me a sheet of paper. 
I'U nmte a letter for him. 

Maboabbt. [Ooing up to Twisdbn] Dear Mr Jacob 
— ^pay De Levis. You know my pearls — put them 
up the spout again. Don't let Ronny be 

Twisdbn. Money isn't the point, Margaret. 

Maboabbt. Ifs ghastly! It really is. 

CoLPOBD. I'm going in to shake hands with him. 
[He tktrta to croas the room\. 

Twisdbn. WaitI We want him to go straíght 
off to Morocco. Don't upset him. [To Colfobd and 
Maboabbt] I think you had better go. If, a little 
later, Marc^uret, you oould go round to Mrs Dancy 

Colfobd. Poor little Mabél Danc^I It's períect 
héll for her. 

Theiy have not eeen thai Danct has opened the 
door behind them, 

Danct. Itis! 

They aU tum ráund in eoruiematiion, 

Colfobd. [Wiih a eommlmioe movement] Old boy! 
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Danct. No good, Colford. [Oazing rwmd at them] 
Ohl dear out. I caa't stand commiseration— And 
let me have somé air. 

TwisDEN motuma to Colfgbd and Maboabet 
to go; and cu he twms to Danct, ihey 
go ouL Gbavtteb aho mooes tawards 
(he dooT. The General síU mobUmkae. 
GsAVTTEB (^oea ouL 
TwiSDBN. Well? 

Danct. I'm going home, to clear up things with 
my wif e. General Canynge, I don't quite know why 
I did the damned thing. But I did, and there's an 
end of it. 

Gantnqb. Dancy, for the honour of the Anny, 
avoid fiurther scandal if you can. I've written a 
letter to a friend of mine íq the Spanísh War Office. 
It will get you a job in their war. [Cantnge dotee 
the erwelope]. 

Danct. Very good of you. I don't know if I can 
make use of it. 

Cantnob ebrefchea out the leíter, tnkieh 
TwisDEN handa to Danct, who takea ü. 
Gravitbb re'opens the door, 
TwiSDBN. What Í8 it? 
Graviter. De Levis is here. 
TwiSDBN. De Levis? Can't see him. 
Danct. Let him in I 

After a moment'a heaüdüon Twisdbn nods, 
and Gravitbb goea ouL The three wxU 
in eüence wüh their eyes fixed on the door, 
the General eüUng at the tabk^ Twisdbn 
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by hi8 chaif, Danct hebween Mm and ihe 
door Right. Db Levis comes in and 
shuts (he door. He is adioancing totoarda 
TwisDEN when hia eyea faU on Dakct, 
and he etopa. 
TwisDEN. You wanted to see me? 
De Leyis. [Moistening his lipe] Yes. I came to 
say that — ^that I overheard — ^I am afraid a warrant 
is to be issued. I wanted you to reálisé — it's not my 
doing. I'Il give it no support. I'm content. I 
don't want my money. I don't evén want oosts. 
Dancy, do you understand? 

Danct does not answer, Ivt looka at him toiih 
noOdng álvoe in hia face but his eyes. 
TwiSDBN. We are obliged to you, sir. It was 
good of you to oome. 

Db Lbvib. [Wiih a sort of dartíng pride] Don't 
mistake me. I didn't come because I fed Christian; 
I am a Jew. I will take no money — ^not evén t^t 
wfaich was stolen. Give it to a charity. I'm proved 
light. And now I'm done with the damned thing. 
Oood-momingI 

He makes a litík bow to Caktnob and 
TwisDBN, and tums to face Dancy, ívho 
has never moved, The two stand motÍ4mr 
less, looking at each oiher, then Db Lbvis 
shrugs his ehovUders and walks out. When 
he is gone there is a süence. 
Cantngb. [Svddenly] You heard what he said, 
Dancy. You have no time to lose. 

But Danct does not sUr. 
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TwiBDEN. Captain Dancy? 

SUndy, vnthout tuming hü head, rather liké a 
man in a dream, Danct woűcb across the 
room, and goea otU. 



Ctjbtain. 
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The Danctb' ritting-room, a few minutea later. 

Mabel Dancy Í8 ntting áUme <m the acfa 
wüh a newspaper on her lap; ahe ü ordy 
jud up, and has a batüe cf smeUingsalU 
in her hancL Two ar three c4her newspapera 
are dtanped on the arm of the sofa. She 
íopples the one off her lap and takea up 
another ae ij éhe eoúldnH keep away from 
Oiem; drope ü in tum, and süs staring 
b^ore her, mdffing at the eaUs. The door, 
Right, Í8 apened and Danct comes in. 
Mabbl. [Utterly surprieedl Ronnyl Do they 
want me in Court? 
Danct. No. 

MabbIi. What is it, then? Why are you back? 
Danct. Spon. 

Mabbl. [Blank] Spun? What do you mean? 
What's spon? 

Danct. The case. They've found out through 
those notes. 
Mabbl. Ohl [Staring at hiaface] Who? 
Danct. Me! 

Mabbl. [After a momefit of honified stíUnesa] 
Don% Ronnyl Oh! No! Don't! [She buriea her 
face in the píUam 0/ the aofa]. 

103 
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Danct Btanda looking down at her. 

Dakct. Pity you wouldn't oome to Afríca three 
months ago. 

Mabbl. Why didn't you tdl me then? I would 
have gone. 

Danct. You wanted this case. Well, it's fallen down. 

Mabbl. Ohl Why didn't I faoe it? But I 
oouldn't — ^I had to believe. 

Danct. And now you can't. It's ihe end, Mabel. 

Mabbl. [Looking up at him] No. 

Danct goes suddenly on hia kneea and seizea 
herhand. 

Danct. Forgívemel 

Mabbl. [PviUng her hand on kis head\ Yes; oh, 
yesi I think IVe known a long time, really. Qnly 
— ^why? What made you? 

Danct. ]fktíing up and speaking in jerks] It was 
a crazy thing to do; but, damn it, I was only lootíng 
a looter. Tlie money was as much míne as his. A 
decent chap would have offered me half. You 
dídn't see tiie brute look at me that night at dinner 
as much as to say: "You blasted fooll" It made 
me mad. That wasn't a bad jump — twioe over. 
Nothing in the war took quite such nerve. [Orimly] I 
rather enjoyed that evening. 

Mabbl. But — ^moneyl To keep itl 

Danct. [SiMenly] Yes, but I had a debt to pay. 

Mabbl. To a woman? 

Danct. A debt of honour— it wouldn't wait. 

Mabbl. It was— it was to a woman. Ronny, 
don't lie any more. 
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Danct. IGrindy] WellI I wanted to savé your 
knowing. I'd promised a thousand. I had a letter 
írom her f ather that moming, threatening to teli 
you. Ali the same, if that tyke hadn't jeered at 
me for parlour trícksl — ^But what's the good of all 
this now? [SvUenly] Well — ^it may eme you of 
loving me. Get over that, Mab; I never was worth 
itr-~aiid I'm done for I 

Mabbl. The woman— have you— eince ? 

Danct. [Energelicálly] No! You supplanted her. 
But if you'd known I was leaving a woman for you, 
you'd never have mairied me. [He waUcs over to the 
hearOi]. 

Mabel too geU up. She preases her handa to 
her forehead, then waUca Uindly round to 
behind the sofa and standa looking afymght 
in front of her. 

Mabel. [ColMy] What has happened, eacactly? 

Dakct. Sir Frederic chucked up the case. I've 
seen Twisden; they want me to run for it to Morocco. 

Mabel. To the war there? 

Danct. Yes. There's to be a warrant out. 

Mabel. A prosecutíon? Prison? Oh, gol Don't 
waitaminute! Gol 

Danct. Blasttheml 

Mabel. Oh, Bonnyl Pleasel Fleasel Think 
¥^t you'U want. 111 pack. Quiek! Nol Don't 
wait to take thingis. Have you got mon^y? 

Danct. [Nodá&ng] Thisll be good-bye, then! 

Mabel. [Aft/er a momenís struggle] Ohl No! No, 
nol I'U foUow — I'U come out to you there. 
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Danct. D'y<Mi mean youll stick to me? 
Mabel. Qf oourse 111 stick to you. 

Danct seizea her hand and puls ü to kis Upa. 
The heU rings. 
Mabel. [In terror] Who's that? 

The beU ringé again. Danct nuwee iowarde 
íhedoor. 
Nol Letme/ 

8he paseee htm and eteaíe out to the otder door 
öl the fiat, where éhe ekmde Ketening, The 
fteB ringé again. 8he looke thrűugh ihe 
étű of the letter-tox. Whiíe ehe ie gone 
Danct dande quite etilig tíU ehe comee back. 

Mabbl. Through ihe letter-box—- I oan see 

It'fih— it's polioe. Ohl GodI . . . Romiyl I can't 
bearit. 
Danct. Heads up, MabI Don't show the bratefll 
Mabbl. Whatever happens, 111 go on loving you. 
li it's pTÍBon—rü wait. Do you understand? I 
don't oare what you did— -I don't earet I'm just 
the same. I will be just the same when you come 
back to me. 
Danct. [Shncly] Tliat's not m humán natuxe. 
Mabel. It is. It's in ms. 
Danct. I've crocked up your life. 
Mabel. No, nol Eissmel 

A long Mee, tiü the beU again eiúrOee ihmn 
apari, ani Aere ie a lond knodí. 
Danct. lli^yll bieak the door in. It's no good 
— ^we must open. Hold them in check a littte. I 
want a minute or two. 
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Mabbii. [Cbuping hitn] Ronny! Oh, Ronnyl It 
won't be for long-— 111 be waitingi 111 be waiting — 
I swear it. 

Dakct. Steady, MabI [PtiUing her back from hitn] 
Nowl 

He opem the bedroom dooVf Ltfl^ and tUxnds 
toaitíng far her to go. Stmnuming up her 
eourage, éhe Qoee to open the outer door. 
A euiden change eomes over Danct's faee; 
fram being eUmy ü grc/we ábnoei fnatriaeal. 
Dakct. [ünder kis breatk] Nol No! ByOod! Nol 
He goee out ivto the bedroom, AÖing the door 

behind kim. 
Mabbl hae now opened the onter door, and 
diedosed Inbpectob Dbdb and the Younq 
GoNBTABLB who weto eummoned to Métdon 
Court on the night of the thift, and have 
been wüneaeee in the caee. TheAr wieee 
areheard, 
IíIabbl. Yes? 

Inbfbctob. CaptaJn Danoy in, madám? 
Mabbl, I am not quite sure— I don't think so. 
Inbfbctob. I wiah to speak to him a minute. Stay 
here, Grover. Now, madám I 
Mabbl. Will you oome in wfaile I see? 

8he eomee in, fóUawed by the Inbpbctob. 
Inbpboi ob . I should think you must be mire, 
madám. This is not a big jdaoe. 

Mabbl. Ha was changing his dothes to go out. I 
think he has gone. 
iKHPBCrroB. What's that door? 
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Mabbl. To our bedroom. 

iNfiPBCTOB. [ilf(Wtng<(niKifd8A]He11bemthere,Íheii. 

Mabel. What do you want^ Inspector? 

Insfectob. [Mdling] Well, madám, it's no use 
Híagníwng it. I'm exoeedingly sorry, but I've a 
wairant f or his airest. 

Mabbl. InspeotorI 

Insfectob. I'm sure IVe eveiy ^ympathy for you, 
madám; but I must cany out my instructions. 

Mabbl. And bieak my heart? 

Insfbctob. Wéll, madám, we're — we're not 
aUowed to take that intő oonsíderatíon. The Law's 
theLaw. 

Mabbl. Are you mairied? 

Inbfbctob. lam. 

Mabbl. H you— jrour wif e 

The Insfbctob rotses his honi, depncatíng, 
[Speaking law] Just half an houri Gouldn't you? 
It's two lives — ^two whole livesl We've only been 
mairied four months. Come back in half an hour. 
It's such a little thing— nobody wiU know. Nobody. 
Won't you? 

Inbpbgtob. Now, madám— you must know my duty. 

Mabbl. Inspector, I beseech you— just half an hour. 

Inbfbgtob. No, no— don't you tiy to undermine 
me— I'm sorry for you; but don't you try itl [He 
énea the handUy Űnen hnocke at the door], 

Danct's VoiGB. Qneminutel 

Insfbctob. It's locked. [Sharply] Is there 
another door to that room? Come, now I 

The 6eS rinffe. 
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[Momng tawards (he dooTj Left; to the Combtablb] 
Who's that out there? 
GoNSTABLB. A Luly and gentlemaii, sír. 

In8pectob« What lady and Stand by, 

Gioverl 

DANcr'a VoiGB. Ali rig^tl Tou can oome in 
now. 

There is the noiee of a loek heing íumed. And 
álmosl immediatdy the aound cf a pidol 
Atít in Oie hedroom. Mabbl ruehee io (hs 
door, tears ü apeny and diaappears wUhinf 
fóBawed by the Inspectob^ jtut ae 
Maboabbt Qbmb and Golfobd come in 
fram the paeeage, pureued by (he Con- 
8TABLB. They, too, aU hvrry to Üie hedr 
roam door and diaaippear far a moment; 
then CoLFOKD and Maboabst reappear, 
eupportíng Mabbl, who faxrde ae they lay 
her on (he eqfa. Golfobd takee from her 
hand an enodope, and teare it open. 
CoLPOBD. It's addiessed to me, [He reade ü cHovd 
io Maboabbt inalow voioe]. 

''Deab Golfobd,-— This is the only deoent thing I 
ean do. It's too damned unfair to her. It's only 
another jump. A piatcd keeps faith. Look after her. 
Colford— my lőve to her, and you." 

Maboabbt Qwes a eori of chokiftg «a6, then, 
eeeing the emdüng hotíle, ehe enakhee ü 
up, and iwme to revive Mabbl. 
CoLPOBD.'^Leave herl The longer she's uncon- 
sdoiis, the better. 
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Inbfectob. [Re-entering] This is a very seríous 
busmess, sir. 

GoLFOBD. [Sternly] Yes, Inspector; 3rouVe done 
for my best fríend. 

Insfectob. I, sir? He shot himself. 

CoLFOKD. Hari-kari. 

Inspectob. Beg pardont 

GoLFOBD. [He poinU wüh the Utter to Mabibl] For 
her sake, and his own. 

Inbpsctob. [Puttíng out his handl VU want that, 
sir. 

Colford. [Grimly] You shall have it reád at the 
inquest. Till then— it's addressed to mei and I 
stick to it. 

Inbpbctob. Very well, sir. Do you want to have 
a look at him? 

CoLFOBD pasaes qmctíy intő the bedroom, 
foüowed by (he Inspector. Margabbt 
remw/M kneding beside Mabel. 
CoLFOBD come8 gtdckly back, Marqarbt 
looka up at htm* He standa very sUU, 

Colford. Neatly — ^through the heart. 

Marqarbt [wüdly] Eeeps faith! We've all done 
that. It's not enough. 

Colford. [Looking down at Mabel] All right, 
oldboyl 

7AeCijBTAm/a2b. 
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